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DIALOGUE 


APOLLO and DAPHNE 


Apollo Won ir ws Eye lir{t gaz'd on thee, 
Daphne, Brighter :ar than me ; 
fo ſurc was Crpid's Dart, 
a my unwary Heart ; 


Rind, he Ail-ſecing ſeem'd, but 1 
Seem'd blind with my All-ſceing Eye. 


II. 


 Daph. Pray, kind Phebus, pray forbear, 


You'le obtain no Fayour here. 

(halt Daz has my Vow, 

W hich 1 promis'd long ago : 
16 lier I owe Virginity ; 
Lc can't thy Siſter pleaſe and Thee. [She rars avay 
Az It 


2 POEMS 
| TIL. 
Apollo. Why ſo ſwift ? (Pme now I fear 
| Forc'd to chaſe this timrous Deer) 

Would you like Drara ſeem, 

Be thee Huntreſs, not the Game. 
Your light-feet ne*re from me ſhall ſtray, 
The World's my Circuit every day. 
LE IV. 
Daph. But you'le wounded halt, while | 
Wing'd with untouch'd Chaſtity, 
Cut through cragzy Rocks and Dales, 
Proudeſt Hills, and humbleft Vales : 
Till like Promerheas | aſpire, 
And ſteal thy Swiftneſs, not thy Fire. 

V. 

Hhollo. Yet there's one Reſerve in {tore, 
Which of Conqueſt is ſecnre : 

On my we!-ſtrung Harp Ile Play 

Sweeter than the Thraczan Lay, 
Which ſtole ev'n Fwy's Hearts away, 
To tame Thee more Unkind than They. 

VS 

Daph. Hence to Jove's Abode repair, 

[.ove ſome beauteous Goddeſs there, 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. ? 
Other Flames Aſcend you ſee, | 
Why ſhould yours Deſcend.to me ? 
Or elſe your Phyſick Druggs apply, 
(That you, like me, may Love defy. 


VIE. 
Apollo. Why to Heaven ſhould I repair ? 
Alas! alas! my Heaven's here, bl 
Why go Court ſome Deity ? '$ 
Thou a Goddeſs art to me. ; 
Why with my Druggs my Palins remoye ? = 
'Tis you alone can heal my Love, 


VIII. 


Daph. Well ſince then I can'c be free, 
Penens, 1 reſign to Thee, 

Thou my Father art, 'tis you I 

Gave me Life, you take 1t too. : © if 

Make me a Stock, a Tree, a Grove, 4 
bject of any thing but Love. 


IX, | 

2ollo. Be a Tree, or what you will, | 
You ſhail be my Miſtriſs ſtill ; 

' For the ricker Lawrel Crowg 


I'le reject a Golden one. 
A? Tho 
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4. POEMS 
Thou ſhalt to Pome 1n TIriumpa ride, 
Heroes thy Bride-groom, thou their Bride. 


RX. 
Daph. 1 would ſooner, Phabus, be 
Wedded thus, than now to Thee: 
Such a Wedding ſure will prove 
My Denial, not my Love. 
While Heroes Tiiumph over thoſe, 
Who than themſelves are weaker Focs ; 
Vie o're a ſtronger Foe than me, 
3'le- ride 1a Triumph over 1 hee, 
Xl. 
Chorns. Pity all ye Powers avove, 
Pity Phxoms SICK cf Love: 
Lo ! his Wreath at once Gocs tell, 


| Daphir's Change, and Love's Farewe!. 


From hence rhe Cuſtoms 11:1 aroſe, 

"> ml. "£48 þ OR ER a A a1) . CL ns "Inyo 
That Wilow-Groa baviit Lovers chnie , 
Who, Pheb::, Catch at LOVE like thee, 
And find their ZDapime prove a Ttee, 
At leaſt a Ribband Gicen as lhe, 

In Black are other Mourncrs ken, 


Fe Wietclica LOYET MOUIRS 12 Groen. 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. & 


—— 


CrenHaluss L ppp forehis 
J/ife PROCRIS, being- tgnorantly 
Slain by him, as he was, Hunting. 


of Tvild Bea#ts. 4 
Retch that Lam ! who (tho? Lknow not how) nt 
A Skillfal Murderer from Huatſman grow. & 
| Waat Fate my too unerring Dart mil-led, no 
| To ſtrike m ! better part, my Precris Dead ? | * 
| Amongtt the Bathes while the lay unſeen, 'f 
| A weil-concealing, not dcſending Skreen, | | i; 
-] to the Hunter's Virgin-Geddeſs pray'd, | | 4} 
| And little dreaming any Harm, I ſaid, | 's 
' May It thou, as I acGore thy Sports and Thee, | 
1 Canſe that my Darts ſo many Deaths may be: i 
612 granted ſtraight, and by ker Grant did proye, J 
A Fricnd 9 Dp but a Foe to Love. 1} 
) Here the ! Eft of my Petitions fee | Poiits to the D-41 Body ; 1 
- Petitions once, now Curſes are to me. I 
; = how the Purple Gore defiles the Ground, 4 
[And bluſheth for the Author of her Wound ' | 
2 | See | 
| |; 
: 45 
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See her pale Face, true Emblem of my Fear, 
While Death inſtead of Yeaus Triumphs there ! 
Amazthg Sight, that does freſh Horrours breed |! 
Oh! would ſhe nere had, or had now been hid | 
Unlucky Stars ! whole lativence Combine, 

| That thus her cloſing Eyes ſhould open mine. 
But why theſe vain Expreſſions of my Grief ? 
Theſe bring my Sorrows, not my Guilt relief : 
I'le chooſe a Victim ſhall my Crime attone, 
Ne're ſpare the worſt pact when the beſt is gone. 
I'e take the lukewarm Dare, my ſelf Te ſlay, 7 
My cruel ſelf that flew th'unwelcome Prey. 


- Tis 1 alas ! 'ris I my ſelt appear 

The real Beaſt 1 ſo miſ.took in her, 

Aſiſt me Death, by thy kind Aid 1'le ſhew, 
My love to Juſtice, and my Precris due : 

I can't my Gullt, and her hard Fate ſurvice, 
For ſince ſhe's Dead, 'tis Dzath for me to Live. | 
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On ſe weral Occaſions. "TE 
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Amor Fugitivus : or, The fled Love 
Paraphras'd, out of Moſchus. 


Idyllium the Firſt. 


End all ye Lovers an attentive Ear, 
| L Love's Goddeſs calling for her loſt-Love hear. 
; Has any found my Cupid gone aſtray ? 
(The Blind alas | can't chooſe but looſe his way :) 
| { He that diſcovers ſhall enjoy a Kiſs, | 
He that produces him a riper Bliſs. 
So many Marks about the Boy appear, 
So many Signs, which none but he does bear; 
Thar if to any undiſcern'd he be, 
| 2? Tis only ſuch who are as Blind as he. 
| Expe&@ no Whiteneſs in his outward Skin, 
' That Snow is melted by the Flames within. 
| Helike to Fire, tho' I from Water came, ; 
His Skin, for want of ſparkling Eyes, darts Flame. 
His Tongue much Sweetnels utters, more Deceit, 
His Mind as wicked, as his words are ſweet. 
One thing he ſpeaks, another thinks, his Mind, 


No leſs to others, than his S:ght, is Blind. 
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PUEMS 


In civil Broyls his Love ſick Thovghts engage ; 
His ſharp and dang'rons Weapon is Deceit, 
The Uſe of which, diſcrectly is to Cheat ; 


There Falſhood reigns : the Truth (if ought there be) 


As far from Nakednels, as cloathing He. 

The Crecoarliſh Youth himſelf betrays, 

(© how when angry ') Cruel when he Plays. 
His tine curl'd Locks adorn a ſawcy Face, 

His Hairs are Golden, but his Chceks are Brals. 
His Hands, tho' ſhort, can reach as far as Hell ; 


His Darts wound cv n the Pead that therein dwcil. 


If you examine throvghly, vou will fin, 
H:s Body only Naked, not his Mind. 
Swift, as aBird, he fluttcrs here ani there ; 


In him Men ſometimes, ſometimes Women jiharc: 


And when he Joes to each hinvielt impart, 
The Perch, whereon be Pitches, Is th2 Heart. 
Silencer his Arrows, littic 1s his Bow , 

The Marks they [hoot at Hel] and Heaven t95 
Like Bittcrneis inclos d in Gilded Pill, 

Rank poiſnous Shafts his Golden Quiyer (:]!. 
From which even I too oit a Wound receiy®, 
A deeper Wound than Diamedrs pave. 


His Speech drops Honey, but when prone to Rage, 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 


All things are Cruel, ail, alas ! the Sun 
More by this Littie borrow'd Heat out- done, 
"Than he exceeds his horrow'd Heat, the Moon, 


If ere you catch him, bind him Hand and Foot, 


And be as Mercilels as he to boot : 

Take heed leaſt he thy tender Heart beguile, 

With Feipnel Tears, or a more Feigned Smile. 

Avoid is Kiſs, thoſe ſweeteſt Lips deſpiſe, 
inder that Honey hidden Poiſon lies. 

I he his whole Artillery produce, 

Then ſtraight pretents it freely to your uſe, 


No leſs his Weapons, than his Kiſs refuſe. 


Reject his Sift, which if Men once acquire, 
Lik.c that of Greece, twill ſet a Trop on Fire. 
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Upon a Brr Entomb d 1 Amber. 


FT Y Ehoid this happy Infet's Tomb, 
Not {weet, but precious Honey-comb : 


Youd think the Bee had brought it forth, 
Alike in Colour, and in Worth. 
\Which to the yiew does reprelerit, 


A Murdurcr, and Monument. 
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10 POEMS 


- Thus whillt the Bee through Amber ſhone, 


T thought 'twas Mobe alone, 


| Whom Moiſture harden'd into Stone : | 


But now the weeping Gem 'T ſee, 
Transforms at once it ſelf and Bee : 
Since to Beholders each does ſeem, G 
The Gem a Bee, the Bre a Germ. 
The Pyramids in _/Zgypr's Land, 
Aſtoniſhment from all command : 
Yet, happy Inſe&, happy thou, 
A leſſer, but a better Show 3 
The Pyramids would envy me, 


Should I be thus Entomb'd like thee. 


\ Thou with Meduſa may it compare, 
Whoſe Viperous enchanted Hair, 
Turnd all Spectators into Stone, 
Conqueſt and Trophy both in one ; 
But thou exce!leſt her in this, 

Thy felf at once Aeduſa 1s, 

Thy ſelf the Metamorphoſis. 

Nature has chang'd her uſual courſe, 
But for the Better not the Worſe : 
While Jewels ſprout from Poplar- I rees, 
Theſe bring forth Jewels, Jewels Bees. - 


OS Os no 


With borrow'd Luftre, not her own, The 


*% 


| Ox ſeveral Occaſions. 11 
The Sight ſo dazling did appear, | 
You'd think both Bees, both Jewels were. 
'The Golden Beaſt, like Pacchus Crown, 
Tranſlated to th'Xthereal Throne, 
Does, as it were, refin'd appear, 
Iransform'd from Gold into a Star : 
Congeal'd it lies in ſparkling Gem, 
You'd ſwear twas froze to Death in Flame. 
Entangled there it ſelf does ſhew, 
A I abyrinth, and Monſter too. 
What Freeman would not pay that Fee 
Which Priſoners give for Liberty, 
To ſhare in this Captivity. 
The. little Debtor (ſhe, you know, 
To Amber does this Yellow owe) 
T hither as to her Priſon came, 
Her Debt and Priſon both the ſame. 
A worthy, honourable Cheat ' 
Whole very Fetters made her Great : 
For while ſhe mute in Thraldome lies, 
Her buzzing Fame much ſwifter tlies. 
Tho' ſhe confin'd, to us may ſeem, 
Within the Limits of a Gem, 
She's in effe, by being thus, 
Extended through the Univerſe : 


£ 
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12 POEMS 
And by her forc'd, yet willing ſtay, 
Debar'd from Flying, flies away. 
Whoſe Hive, not long tince, Thatcht we ſaw, 
Like Rome's old Capitol, with Stray ; 
She now 1n nobler Structure dweils, 
Which Rome's new Capitol exceiis. | 
Thou worthy Nurſc of mighty 7c, | 

Supreme ore.all the Gods above; 

Tell me, thou Inſect, tell me why, 
F When Harlots mounted to the $ky, 

He did not thus thy Pains repay, 
Deſcrving Heaven more than they ? 

But lo! 1 ſee thy Proud Diſvain 

Has rendred Deitying vain, 

So rich, ſo glorious thy Attire, 

A radiant, not a burnin? Fire ; 

That all thoſe Lamps which grace the Sky, 
Are ſeen Unenvy d by thy Eve. 

'Twere Injury io fix thee there, 

A brighter Conſte)jation hcre. s* 
Such is the dazling Garb ſhe wears, 
Such Honour from that Garb ſhe bears, 
That tho' her 7ove be cloatl!'d with Rays 


Immortal, and immortal Praiſe; 4 
| Js 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 

'Tis doubtiul which docs moſt confer, 
The Bce on 7ove, Or Jove on her : 
While 112 her ſelf does repreſent, 
A; if to ;;ive the God, ſhe meant, 
Honour, inſtead of Nutriment. 

P:oud Animal ! 'tis mere Sclt-love, 
\Which makes thee like Narcsſſus prove 
\Who view'd himſelf in Chryſtal Streams, 
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| Ani, as he view'd, thence gather'd Flames : 


11 liquid Gum vou clearer ſhine, 
| Others to Fnvy you Inchne, 
| Whijit you your ſelf for Love repine. 
Trns Looking-glaſs, wherein we view, 
| Not only Form, but Matter too, 
The Eyes, which view this glorious Bee, 
Are held almoſt as faſt as ſhe : 
For while they gaze, in one, they view 
and Image tod. 

| was hcedleſsncis this Artiſt taught, 
Exact the Figure, yet not wrought ; 
Whom like Sejanzs here we ice, 
co truly ſlain in Eftigy. 
Fair ſhaetbuſa (Stories ſhew) 
A Poplar-tice by Weeping grewWz 


-, 


k Wh 


\Weep- 


From whence a three-fold Change we ſee, 


Harden themſelves, and that, like Thee. 3; 


_—_ POEMS 
Weeping (Oh! had it ſooner came) 
- Enovgh to quench her Brother's Flame, 


Hence firſt diſtil'd the precious Juice, 


And Trees the Amber did produce ; 


From humane Shape ſproughts up a Tree, 
Thence came forth Gum, and thence a Bee. 


A Bee, which thus you may divide, 


4 
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| Objett of Pity, and of Priat - 
It Siſter does, and Brother ſeem, 
It Weeps like her, it Shines like him ; 


In both their Fates does Sympathize, 

At once bewails the Dead, and Dies. 
Virgin, too like the Crocoatle ! 

Whoſe treach'rous Tears to Snares beguile, 

Thy Weeping's, by Experience known, 

More Envious now than Pitteous grown. 

Thy Tears, which firſt made thee a Tree, 

And now again transform the Bee, 


Py %.4 
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See how from Good, ariſeth 111 '! 
While they bewail the Slain, they Kill. 
But why, againſt th' induſtrious Bee, 


Do Trees exert ſuch Cruelty ? | 
She 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. TY 
She little thinking c're to yield, 
$ccurely Plunder'd all the Field ; 
For which ſhe now in Chains mult ſtay, 


ISS 


Chains richer tian her former Prey. 


/ Flowers, too weak to captive Bees, 
| Aſſiſtance ciave trom neighbour. Trees : 


114i they that were oppreſt before, 
Retort the Dammaze once they bore:. 
ut Oh! tis thus, they add the more, 
nd, to dep: 1ve, increaſe the Store. 
\ Te cruel Nero, who (ſays Fame) 
\ Peme doubly [yd in Blood and Flame, 
E.rected no ſuch noble Throne ; 
No, tho' he built a Golden One, 
As that whercin this Tyrant ſhone. 
Moſt radiant, molt illuſtrious Bee, 
Ii] to the Pha liken thee, 


) in Death as rare, as bright as She; 
#; Tho She to Fab; owe his Night, 
3 


 Pxtinguiſiid by the Beams of Light 3 
| ''ho' thon a diſtant Fate doſt bear, 
lrown'd in the DNelnge of a Tear. 
\ Thy waxen Wings the Fate has ſought, 
| *Viuch thoie of /rara once brought 1 
She 


B ihe 


16 POEMS 


"The cauſe whereby ( as Stories te!! ) 
So High he ſoar'd, fo Deep he fe!l. 


Yet thee much Happicr I eſteem, 


Not over-whelm d, tho' drown'd like him : 


Thou more conſpicuous doſt appear 
Than others above Water are, 
Thy very Covy'cing makes thee clear. 


) 


Thou need ſt not tonite thy Grave, 
With any ſpecious Epitaph, 

Thy Corps is ſo traniparent fcen 

la Goicen Characters within 


Thus Death, which never grants Repricye, 


— 


Is here maic Life's Prefervative. 
1he dark Rcceiics ot the Tomb, 
Become 2 pi2atant, l;ghtiome Room. 
Th'annatural, tut honeit Grave, 


"From a Dcvourer, chaned to lave ; 


In Tuitice docs its Dent repay, 


bs 1&4 
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Tay Dippins 7 ris has out-Uone, 
\Who-ſtrove to Eternize her Son ; 
Fathing him in the Sy7ran Lane; 
Fhat he miche nc re Oo: Sty.r partaie, 


pt E800 tha NL TCH 1.1} doſt BY 


Tor which ihe Dipt, but dipt in vane. 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 


The Bee with Hercules compare, 
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Her luſtre may with cAra's ſhare ; 


But not conſume, not walled be, 
And ſo gain Immortality, 

* Etecrnal Inſet? who would grieve 

| ToÞbyelike thee, like thee to Live ? 
: 7ove 1s a Mortal thought by ſome, 
* "Cauſe ancient Creet can ſhew his Tomb ; 
Oh !| were he Bury'd there like thee, 


His Tomb would prove him Deity. 
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On a Beggar Inſulting over a 


Riciu-MaNs Grave. 


Since Robes of Honour are confin'd to Luſt : 


| tho of my Rags 2nd low Condigion boaſt, 


The Rich in Grayes beneath my ſelf Ple tcorn, 
Rejoice at that which makes all others Mouurn. 
The Dunghil-Cock may well the Gem delpiſlc, 
When wrapd in Dung it undiſticoanitht lics. 
But he's Embalm'd you ſay, while fiiny I 

Am quite conſum'qd yitn Vermine crc | ave 
Without Feriumes, Oh! may | ever dwell, 
Whoſe very iwcets increaſe a nauſeous {imell ; 
Conſpiring ſweets, 1n time, with double Scent 
Deſtroy the Odour which before they lent : 
The Grave it ſel can't equal all, ſince there 
They lye molt Noſty, who liv'd Neatcit here. 
The Light of Life, like that of Lamps we nd, 


Both, when cxſtingu.iit, leave their Nik beumnd. 


What tho' cach Royal Crown were mae a Star, 
Tranflated hence unto the Heavenly Sphere 2 
Yet if, as tlicſe, above Varth upward tond, 
Their Giyners ſo bencath the Larth cell end; 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 1 
Hereby would ſeem but juſter cauſe to Grieve, 
That Animals ſhould Death for Life recave, 
And theſe Inarimate thus ever hve. 
That Corps is here in filent Darknels Jatd, 
Whoſe Luſtre once could chaſe away a Sh aue. 
Thit Head would now, as once with Nod it might, 
With grimmer Paleneſs all Beholders fright ; 
That ghaſtly Viſage drive thoſe Crouds away, 
Its awful Frefence once provokd to ſtay. 
Farewel, ye 'owers, which cannot Fate ſubdue ' 
\[:zy Death to me, not Fortune, Kindneſs ſhew : 
| icout her Darliags, 1 defy the Great ; 
All that's Avoye, I count beleow my State. 
Thus Moſes, feorning to be Pharaoh's Son, 
1lrod underſoot toc rich SL pt cen Crown 
A Foot-ſtool meet for ſnch as can deipile a Throne 
Tanks to the Code, who granted me no more, 
FR Life's the Pawn they take for giving Store. 
Tis wealthy ror, who underyalu d Me, 
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Wien tad 5 11 G92 and 7 yricn Bravery, 
oneath my Feet ſhafhundervaiu'd Iyez 

Not more the Worms, than viler Beggar's Prey, 

The World at lenoth turn'd upſide-down I fee, 


tes Irampled, Dead ; who Living, Trampled me. 
B 2 | C14 
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On the Excellent Tran/lation of the 
Fir/? Book of Virgil's Zncis, Þy 
Mr. TroMas FLETCHER, Fellow 
of New-College. 


FP 


402 God of Wit can hear the World complain, 


E T Greece the FaDdrit% of the God's Invade, 
i) 


34 
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eftroy with Mortal! Hands, wiat firſt Immorta] 
made. 


ihat what Jpollo did was done in vain : 


1ho' he to Ruine ancient Troy deſipn'd, ) 
By 172i! iirlt, by Flacker now vie find, by 


mm 


JR Fi: God ' @ . 
77oy, and a new-00in 1 70, be lett behin:). 


Ec for ſack'd Troy he might his Sorrows ſhew, 


0 
Viioſe Structare he with firmer Verle does rear, 


: ) 
UW 2ich ne're fall ruind Troy's Deſtruction fear, © 
Th: as ſmnoical as cr Builders are. I 
©0 that tae Fife, WAlch walted Troy, became 
Not 2 conuming, but retning Flame ; 
Eize that which round Ajcanicu's Temples roild, 
Not more her Fall tann future (ranveur tO Wm. | 

wy 


On ſeveral Occaſions. 

Ev'n Fate it ſelf does almoſt Doubting ſtand, 

Which is the Ruin'd, which the Reſcu'd Land. | 

For (not to mention Rome's proud Turrets, Where 

1he Conquer'd is for ever Conquetor) 

You may behol; a noblcc Fabrick here ; 

Since our Oxronan, with the Mantuzn Swan, 

More than the vulgar fort of Swans hae done, 

Have ſung the bice of Others, not thcir Oirn : 

While lo! thole Notes which 4f7az Fangs deplore, 

That Life, the loſs of which they grieve, reſtore 

'Tis thev Areas make a Goddelis Son, 

'Tis they make him a Deity alone, 

N ot by his Happineſs, but Troubles ſhown, 

1 hat ero's Atts wy theſe Enobled ſhow, 

He does to ens leſs than Phebirs owe : 

His Prieite!s led him to the Shades belory, 

His Prieſts, the Poets, are his Leaders now : 

And by th Immortal State their Lincs have etyen, 
C 1inew d the wav to Hell, but Two to Heaven. 
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ILent's Meditation. 


N pions Days, when Chriſtian's infant Zeal, 
_ Dil Spiritual, wit Carnal force repel ; 


Bctore Correction to O.icnders due, 

Lite Moſes's Rod 2 tomprens Serpent vrew; 

Ee Stripes did Luſt's for Anger's Paſſion cn 
The £Z:to;s Faſces Fuel to its Flame, 2 


Pray he -— 


Anil N:1's Reward it ſelf 2 Sin became - ) 
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7 _ 0:20 Ie! 's couceru'd than they. 
"2a Sack=-:Ploatir then inſtead of Silk was worn, | 
FP LICVC! my is did 112070 than Curls adorn : : 
\< | ome ants 2 2S Hin at {elt, became, : 
Nor was .47woiſaly then an empty Name. 


” » AY OE AE A IE ES COS ESR Dea IS EL GS ECT Roi x "7 
DEE a Cad fo Res 
X . 
5 wy - s 


Poth Rinzs and Suoectts did alike appear, 

The bunbled \ncuite;, thoſe Abay's were © 

" £27 could, with Torture, innate Vice expel, : 

Preventing, by their own, the Pains of He.: ; 
Few . 


| Oz ſeveral Occafions. 23 
Few willful Errors did their Souls defile, 
\ "Twas Ignoratiice that only could beguile. ty 
Yet even for many ſtrzpes did that requeſt, »..3 
| Repentance greateit was, when Crimes were leaſt. % 
Each perty Vice requir'd its purging Showers, 
| Which were a Vertue if compar'd to ours. 
Sin then (as far as by their Stripes appears, ) 
Was oft'ner walh'd in Blood, than now in Tears, 
Such were the Faults they were addicted to, 
) | Such the rewards that did thoſe Faults enſue. 
4} $2 great the Puniſhment, ſo light th' Offence, 
That Crimes themſclyes declar'd their Innocence : 
Thus were Men Pur2'd moſt, when moſt Purity'd. 
Lice Holy Children in the Furaace try d. 


But now the Yoke is ſhakea off, and we 
1C grown to years of {ſuc Maturity, 
hat we no Terror inthoſe Rods elpy, 
\Which harmleis B:bes 32 Chriſt darlt not defy. 
F:ail Man alone thete tender T'wiggs could bend, 
''ts Thunder-ſtrokes the tubborn Oaks mult rend. 
Zhey then that hope to ſhun this fiery Doom, 
its Heat by ierveat Prayers overcome : 
And when their Grief by outward Signs appears, 
Allay its force in Penitential Tears. 
\ Theſe 
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24 EFDEMS. 

Thele are the means by which Men Heaven ſcale, 

Mov -1tzinous Bulks can lefs than theſe prevail. 

The Soul ( a Paradox it ſeems to be ) 

Is moit cxalted by Humility : 

Humie Contrition fends her to the Sky, 

Her \Vinzs, whea wet with Tears, can highelt fly : 

For waen luch Fioods o're-whelin our Earthly part, 

Amidlt the watry Eyes, and bleeding Heart ; 

Sae Doy itxe ( f,24527 none 10 humane Breaſt) 

Returns to Heaven, from whence ſhe came, for Rell 

SCOUr118S amonalt the Roman: [til] prevail, 

Waich the Priet's Wants, Rot People 5 Errors heal. 

41nac wounded Body ſuilers all in vain, 

ae werwded Spirit feels the greatelt Pain, ( 

Ad Waco may bring to Prieſts, and People, gain. 0 
52 Romith Prieſts with Pilate may; devile, 

le 0::mane Blood with Sacrifice 4 

AS 38 With G::lean's blood had done, 

Deſtz bh facced Temple with their own : 


 C 6 4- _ 
a '} 113t;, 


hey, ike ths Prieſts of Paxl, may cry and rear, 
P ain Ti:<ir 9:35 IN Tel O77 Matiid Gore , 
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On ſeveral Occaſions, 3 
If we tranſcribe Eljah's righteous ways, 
Like him, faſt Forty Nights, and Forty Days ; 
As ſor {lain Prophets he was prieved ſore, 
We our great Prophet's ſhameful Death deplore ; 
As he in Flames aſcended to the Sky, 
By fervent Prayers we aſcend as high ; 
This would alone thoſe hideous Crics excel, 
And merit Heaven without the Pains of Hell : 


 Suca ardent Zeal requires no bloody means, 
This Fire will more than Purgatory cleanſe. 
' This lince 'tis heavenly, as his Chartot's fire, 


We need not doubt but "twill like that aipire. 
But carnal Man egyptian Meat requires, 
And more her Flel than Bread from Heaven deſires, 


Sure if ſuch Af{azma we op {fill recetve, 


Ve by this Bread ſuilazn'd alone mi2ht live : 
Live in the Fleſh, thWPk to the Fleſh we dy, 


SrUewtns 12 Aortal, Immertality. 


And thus moſt literally we may ſpeak, 

Tie Soirit's willias when the Fleſh ts wee. 

Its truc, a ſtrange, but efficacious courie, 

By wich the violent take Heaven by force ; 

VU here thole who Conquer are oblig'd to ferry? 
Where the Peſiegers not Believed Rarve. 
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26 POEMS 

Blind ,7:1ibes | who did St. Jobs for Faſtin? blame, 

As it tart Vertne from the Devil came : 

Whereas that curſed Spiric ne're reſorts 

To empty Stomaclis, but to empry Hearts. 
bltinence was our S.viour's Potent Arms, 

By which he quell'd the force of Satan's Charms : 

W tile we each day with coftly Dainties dine, 

And pleaic our Gult with Bowls of ſparkling Wine. 

Our craving Appctitcs we ne're controu], 

Ne're pinch the Belly to relieve the Soul. 

When from the Body any Pains ariſe, 

'T15 trom their pamp'ring,not expelling Vice. 


Lace are the Baits by which we taken arc, 


Our Tavles often thas become a Saare. 


jud.:s had Iicarce his Maſters Trgytor been, 

Had not the $9p made Satan Þ IN. 

Tins Neat, which ſhould our humane Litc ſuſtain, 
Proves oft the forctaſt of Eternal Pain. 

Wile we like Damecles arc richly icd, 

\Vorie judgments than his Sword hang o're our Flea, 
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On ſeveral Cceafions. 
When at thy great Deliverer's command, 
Numberleſs Multitudes did crowd the Land ; 
Fleſh as the Duſt, and Fiſhes as the Sand. 
Swilt, as the Quails, Death's winged Arrows fall, 
Theirs were the Feathers, theſe were fledg'd withal. 

Bret if God's Wrath a too light Motive prove, 

Exchange the Scene, contemplate on his Love. 
H:s Deareſt $52 leaves Heavens ſweet repoſe, 
Forlakes his Father, dwells among his Foes. 
Behold him in the lonely Deſarts, where 
He worſe than his Fore-rwnners Fate doth bear, Q 
He eats no Locuſts, no wild- Honey there. 
Icre no Diſciples brins him ourht to eat ; 


To ao his Father's Will is all his Feat. 

Hence to a Garden he does now repalr, 

(A ſecond Paradiſe while he was there. ) . 

Where, whilſt God vtlk'd, the Garden ſeem'd to. be, 
More like to Eden than Gethſenmane. 

1.0! how he prays that Man's original Sin 
Vight have its Exit, where it enter'd in ! 

Fiat there thc ſrcond Adam might attone 

For what the firit had in a Caraer dane ! 

Fit on the Ground, beſmear'd with Gore, he lies, 
And truly feems a Living Sacrifice. 
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25 POEM S$ 

Anticipating what his Side muſt ſhew, 

i-iis Tears, and Sweat, like Flood and Water flow. 
Then Hell's bold 7yrant does his Charms employ, 
This Adam like the former to deſtroy : 

Andacious Fiend: who would not yet forbear, 5 
Nor God and Man together join'd, would fear, C 
In Heaven Vanquiſh'd, Eve he Corquer'd herc. , 
Hoping he may his loſt Eſtate regain, 

Or clle at leaſt from hence loſt Man retain : 

He counſels him, whoſe Aid he ſhould implore, 

And tempts the Deity he ſhould adore. 

}f then be Chriſt, the Son of God, ( laid he) 

Sew me ſome ſign of thy Divinity ; 

He who made ſicry Flints forth Water ſhed, 

Cn ſurc with eaie transform theſe Stones ro Bread, 
But Chriſt his )liracles did then decline, 

Such precious 7:ivels were not meet for Size. 
1-id faithful {ram begg him, I believe, 
from Stones themſclves he would an Cff-ſprins give . 
/\-d thence (to propagate 11s Fathers Praiic) 

ihe Strejf of Life, as well as Life could raiſc. 


but waen the tempting Phariſees deſire, ” 
\nen Herod or the Devil a Sion requiie, C 
(VWnonot the Docr but the Deed admire ;,) 

Ile 


\ 


On ſeveral Occaſions. = 

He will not then exert his force Divinez 
At evil Sights the Sun deſiſts to ſhine : 
The greateſt proof the God of Truth could give, 
Was thus the great Deceriver to deccive : 
Reſiſtance was the only Prodigy, 
Whereby he ſhew'd himſelf a Deity. 
Great Potentate! this Miracle alone, 
Was more than wrought, by being left undone. 

But lo! The Azry Prince with ſpecdy care, 
Hurcies our Saviour through the yielding Air. 
But what did Satan then, tate Wines and fly ? 
His Fall ſo great made him rebound ſo high. 
Straight at Ferujzlew they both arriv'd, 
(For her One joy Q, for her the Other gricy'd) 
When pitching on the higheſt Pinnacle 
OS that h:i-h, 1Zorſe, where the 345 Fich doth dwed; 
C riff more than myſtically thither led, 
2crco're the Church, hy Body, itood the Head. 
Frere $1 C005 his fubtile Arts peruſe, 


ſe | > th DE FF. T4 k - . 3 7 . 
iFrom one Repniic a bolder ſuit renevvs : 


j” tion wrt Cnrift eaſt thy ſelf down from hence, 
i Powers 0; [Teaven Will bet of a_—_ nce z 
Cnir:ts DiY InQ Will aid thee trom Abouye wy 
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But bcing Baulxt, be now at laſt prepaes 
1ocatch with Ong Baits and paintcc] Snares : 
He does the Worid as his laſt Stake propole, 
Stia!ght all its Glory to his View diiclol: 
Thinkin? to Capttvate the Deity, 

W:rl, fo mucn Fruit ſo pleaſant to-the Eye. 

Before me Knecl, and Worſlup, be thou Mine, 
And all the Glorics of the world &s:c $5141) 

But how canft thou ( cid Villain ') &re deferve 
WW e1#11Þ fron 11n,whom thou thy 1-it thovl Fit ſerye! 


How Iain'd. would thoic his Milt-whitce Rob 
appear, 4 
Which on tlic holy AZ he once dil wea:, A 
»0 

/ 


Had he and thou been thus 7ransfignr'd here ? 
This blacker than th /9pprian part would ſhroud 
That brighter far than 1/racl's fiery Cloud 

zut here rchilted too away he goes, 


Adds this is Fucl to his former Worcs ; 


Whole {ſmooth Ali.11 \!rs PreVa 2: 4 O! \ | of tt) NO! nore.,: 


1han lus more rough Ones did in Heayen bs. 


Thitz /pmocence wilpotted he mult leave ; 


Nor io thc S9; of Man as iManh deccive 
Kellect vain Man | Refict on this, and {cc 
If Gol be Tempted, what awaits on i he- 


PAS nd 


ks ting, 


. Happy, were bare Temptation all thy Doom, 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. T 

Thou ſcarce art oftner Tempted than o're-come. 

Man 1s become the great Devourer's Prey ; 

The beſt of Men too oft are drawn away, 

This Roaring Zyon will a Prophet ſlay. 

Man is the Food to which the Serpent's Curlt ; 

Duſt he muſt Eat, and what is Man but Duſt ? 

Rouze ſluggith Wretch! Examine every part, 

Pierce through the cloſe Receſſes of thy Heart 3 

And when thou doſt the lurking Monſter find, 

The ſureſt way to drive him from thy Mind, 

Is to debar thy ſelf of coſtly Fare, 

Let him have no kind Entertainment there. 

Plenty of Vice with Victual plenty ſhares, 

"Twas a fat Soil which Satan ſow'd with Tares, 

If thou art Wicked, tis no more than Juſt 

To mortify thoſe Members prone to Luft ; 

Anu mingle Warer with thy Saviour's Bleed ; 

To purge the greateſtGuilt,there needs a greater Flood + 

If thou art Righteous be not too Remibs : 

Praiſe God the more ; not Faſt, or Pray the leſs. 

When thou hait almoſt won the Bleſſed Race, 2 

Thou mayſt not then ſtand {£.11, but mend thy pace, 

Sir.ce not. Improvement is abuie of Grace; ) 
Þ Sal 
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32 POEMS 
Satan we hind (as Day ſprings vp from Night) 
Is chang'd from Devil to a Sarmt of Light : 
The Terms are too Reciprocal, and we 
Some Saints of Light may chang'd to Devils ſee. 

But tay my Muſe, return from this Extream, 
And through each Pallage track thy ſacred Theme. 
Benold him at the Mount of Ol:ves, where 
Viewing the Deity that's ſeated there, : 
You'd think Mount Ol:vet Mount Horeb were. 


O how agreeable a Sight it ſhows ' 


'The harmleſs Dove among the Olive Bouohs !? 
There he the E:ghr Beatitudes expreſs'd, 

Which being thus deliver'd were increas'd. 
Here Meoſes's Law more fully did repeat, 

But not fo much Aboliſh as Compleat. 

Whilſt this bright Sun with healing Wings doth riſe, 
The Yale i5 rent, the Cloud of Darkneſs flies. 
Here are no mighty 7 hunarings as of Old, 
When theſe ſame Precepts were to Moſes told. 
When from Mount Sinai great Febovah \ſpeake, 
And made fix'd Hills with reverend Horrour quake. 
No harſh loud Clamours grate the Peoples Ears, 
Th'Almighty here in /t;{l ſmall Voice appears. 
From Oliver to Tabor he removes, 


Oac Mountain left, he to another gocs [Lo 
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' On ſeveral Occaſions. 33 

Lo Hor Lo Carmel! Piſocah, Horeb ;, where 

Aaron, E lifha, Moſes, God appear. 

Thus Hills by God, and God-like Men are ſought, 

Which high the Body, higher raiſe tke Thought ; 

Where we behold with Contemplation's Eye, 

And view more clearly Heaven by being nigh, 

Here he was ſtraight o'reſhadow'd with a Cloud, 

Here with him Afoſes, here Elias ſtood. 

He Glorious now, as once from God he came ;- 

The Dazling now as in his Chariot's Flame, 

While thus the Harbinger of Chr:/# was known, 

Not in John Baptiſt's Perſon, but his own. 

Let's then like Perer, while we ſtand and gaze, 

This humble 7emple to their Honour raiſe. 

But Oh ! can this that radiant Sight repay ? 

Sure, ſure like him, 7 know not what 1 ſay. | 
What ſudden Change ! Lo! ſtraightthe ſame 1 ſee. 
Deſcended hence, Aſcending Calvary ; 

There Glory ends in ſhame. The People's Cry, 

Is from FHoſanna, turn d to Cracify. 

There's no Attendants, his Companions there, 

For Two bright Saints, two /alefattors were. 

The Purple Robe, which others might Acorn, 

Ay Ridge of Reverence, here's a Badge of Scorn; 

E444 The 


34 POEMS 

The Xing of Few: a Wooden Head-piece wore, 

A Reed inſtead of Golden Scepter bore. 

Not him the Crown, but He the Crown Adorns, 
The Deity again in Puſh of Thorns, 

When he a Sacrifice for Sin was made, 

The only Son again on Wood was laid ; 

By which Reed, Crown, and Croſs is underſtood, 
He paid for Sin procceding, firſt trom Wood, 
ho can relate this Love of God, who can 
Rather forſake himſelf, than Sinful Man ? 

Rather than Man Erernally ſhould Dyc, 

Death once for Ail felt cvn Eternity. 

Who can expreſs the Sorrow he did ſhew, 
Exchang'd from greatelt Bliſs to greateſt Woe 2? 
Full exquiſite that Torture muſt 3Ppear, 

When beſides Crols, ſharp Nails, aud ſharper Spear, 
Ta fili the Cup, increaſe the bitter Draught, 
Myrrk, Hygop, Gall and Vinegar ate brought. 

Aly God why haſt forſaken me, that Cry 

Made Heaven and Earth have Fellow-lympathy. 
Black Clouds of Nipgit in Mourning clad the Sv, 
Pewailing its departed Deity. 

The Earth ſhe moves, each lofty Mountain ſhakes, 
The Univerſe with trembling Paley quakes : 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 238: 
The Rocky Heaps diſperſe themſelves about, | 

| And while Man ceaſeth, Stones themſelves cry out. 

| The Temple quite throughqut is rens in twain 3 
 - The Body ſutters when the, Head's in Pain. 

And now let's Trace him to the Shades below, 
(This ſetting Sun under the Earth muſt g0) 

Where once again we may repeated ſee 

Not long fince Earth's, long ſince Heaven's Victory, 
Where once for All the Son of Man ſhall quell 

Hell's Bloody Tyrant, conquer'd ev'n in Hell. 


Here pauſe a while, here mute, and ſilent gaze ; 
I know ſo much, I know not what to Praiſe. 
He whom the Heaven of Heavens could not contain 
, Does ina low and narrow Tomb remain ; 
' That we no longer Dead in Sin wight ly : 
That we might Live, the Living God mult Dye. 
The Ever-Bleſſed is a Curſe b2come+, 
To expaiate our ever-curſed Doom. 


- 


Do at . 


In our behalf he Sorrow underwent, 
And was to Hell as well as Heaven ſent. 
Not there for us new /Manſimns vo prepare, 
But deſtroy thoſe prepar d already there. 
p Aſcend once more the Top of Calvary, 
' Thy Bleſſed Saviour there Expiring ſee. 
Ey _ Thee 
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35 POEMS 

Thcre the mixt Rabble wage their Heads in vain, 
To addle their before unſettled Brain. 

£h.! Thou the Temple that deſtroyſt (they Cry) 
(Speaking the Truth by way of trony) 

Recover thy almoſt exhauſted Breath, 

And Save thy ſelf, who Saveſt all from Death. 

The cruel Souldicrs (as may well declare) b 
The parted Rarment, and the Bloody Spear, 

At once his Body and his Garment tcar. 

Here two Extreams together met I ſec, 

The Fride of Man and God's Humility. 

Lo! him Revil'd by Man, whom did before 
Angels, by ſome Ador'd themſelves, Adore | 

Lo! Him from thence to Heart of Earth convey'd, 
1a whom true Hearts, as he in her's, are laid 
That without Sin we, born 1n Sin, might dye, 

He that without $in liv'd, for Sin does Buried lye. 
* Shall we indulge in Riot, Luſt, and Pride ? 
And live 1n that for which our Saviour Dy'd ? 


- Shall we too much in comely Dreſles truſt, 


While he lies yoid of Beauty, Cloatn'd with Dult ? 
Is this a Seaſon ſir for Feaſting grown ? 

F aſting 4s proper when the Bridegroom's gone» 

Tincy who refuſe to Crucily the Fleſh, 

Ofr Cruciſy the Son of God afreſn 1 hcir 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 37 
Their ſav'ry Meat does bitter Gall appear, 
Their Wine his Vinegar, tbeir Knife his Spear. 
Thrice happy they who can from Meats abſtain, þ 
And ſhare a little in their Saviour's Pain ; 
That Pain is Pleaſure, and theſe Loſſes Gain. ( 
Thrice happy they, who do what Mary did, 
(Aﬀording Spring and Towel from her Head,) 
She before Death his Funeral prepares, 
Anoints with Oyntment, and Embalms with Tears. 
Whilſt that their Grief more proper will appear, 
If after Death they in his Burial ſnare. 
Thus whilſt with her they Weep, Lament and Howl, 
To waſh bis Corps, they cleanſe their Eithy Soul. 


May we our Maſter's Pattern thus maintain, 


(This-Cup the Sons of Zebedee muſt drain, | 4 \ 
With him thus Suffer, e're with him we Reign, 

T will add ſome Luſtre to that Glorious Day, 

To have had Tears that mult be * wip'd away. 

Then Spring's Green Mantle covers Paradile, 

When from our | Earthy par: theſe watry DMiſts ariſe. 
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N&oke thy Saviour, Dcad and Torpid Mule, 
I That his new Life in thee may Liſe infuſe. 
Run to the Sepuichre in halt to view, 

Qut-run both Perer and the Other too. 
How cocs his Grave unlike it ſelf appear | 
Pirits liſtead of Fleſh inhabit there. 


| His Winting-ſheet is all you there can find : 


( Eiija5 thus his Mantle left behind. ) 

An Angel roli'd away the heavy Stone, 

Ard fate himſelf in Triumph thereupon. 

The moviig which its Greatneſs ſerv'd to prove, 
Since moving it made Earth's vaſt Fabrick moye. 
Hither Enquicers early Journies make ; 

From hence the Angel to Enquirers ſpage : 

He who juſt now lay tury d in this Cell, 
Luſcald rhiis Stowe, but falter feal d up Hell 
What Agram eprelented, God hath Cone, 

ric 146k Lic Kiiile aid would have lain his SON, 
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On fever al Occafuons. 
And when by Works he thought his Faith to ſhow, 
That Friend of (od was to himſelf a Foe. 
There's no Reluctance, no Paterral carc 
(Both, Crreat) ſo great as to diſcover Fear. 
And had not. Cod with-nefd the fatal Stroaxe, 
Making his Angel his Command revoke, 
You hy had /ſaac a Burnt-offering ſeen, 
A Death as wondrous a5 345 Birth had been. 

But though God thus refus'd his Son to ſpare, 
He has not left us wholly in Deſpair ; | 
Obtaining Corgueſt oe the Conquering Grave, 
More mighty by Deitcoyin?, leems to Save. 
Great was the Power, zreat the Love Divine, 


Winich all preceding Micacles ont-ihine. 


. 


A meaner prophe' Z0:es could ence before, 
When Dead theme! zes, the Dead to Life Reſtore 


y I, _ _ : hy o* 
I was tne Great Propier's t.gh Precogative, 
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&0S. POFM A) 
And by Experince teach vs to believe, 
All ayes 17. Adam, all 1n Adam li. 
Fix then my Sou}; confide in this Belief, 
And to thy Faith/conform thy fnture Life , 
Since that frony Death thy Saviour rais'd has bin, 
Riic trom the/ Death, Eternal ifeath of Sin. 

Let not the Living Death, as Life the Dead ſurprize, 
Like wicked Souldiers ſleep yhile holy Saints a1 iſe. 
For tho' eycn theſe are Deſtin'd once to dye, 
Dezth fcems to them not Death, but Extaſy. 


_— ht th 


FI g— —__— _—— —— ——_— — 


1s the Late BisHop of BATH 


and W EL LS, on his Departure 


from that See. 


"© © You, Great Sir, my humble Muſe is come, 
: [| To Pity, ſince ſhe can't reverſe your Doom : 

'.'y Aagdalene Converted firſt by You, 

£rzids afar off, and does your Sorrows view. 

(Gur Sorrows ? Ng. Your Temper | forpet, 


You kindly welcome evn the hardeſt Vate 
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Dn ſeveral Occaſions. 

You quit your Diorefſs, your Office Jeave, 
With I-\s ReluCtance than you did Recerve. 
Contentment ſuch a Bleſſing is, as may, 

y teaching to ſuſtain the Loſs, repay. 
Your Virtues all ike Starr; Orbs appear, 
Jriphtcſt and Jarpeſt in their lowelt Sphere. 
Ingrateful Wretch, and cruel ſhould I be, 
'T'o bear thy Loſs as patiently 2s thee. 
Ye Men of Bath, for him Jet Tears be ſhed, 
Who cloath'd the Naked, who the Hunzry fed ; 
Who nought for ore: Or Self-ends would fave, 
But, like th' Apoſtles, ail in Common 2272. 


Thus he his Talent too of (ncaa us d, 
No lefs his Do&rires, than his Goods, ciffus C 
Ye Baths, who ofc turn others Paics to Ezic, 
Veep for your omr. 2s Weules their Dilcale : 
You who might once Ber eſa ;-Paot excel, 
His Bleſbnz mace the Heaiins-Warercs Heal. 
No necd of a Cejeſt:al Arzels Care, 

\When he, _— retceL coere. 

But now yorr Efficacy w.!] &ecreaie, 

Make Delo!ate 4 e once frequented Pace , 
No ch» fure ad Dath Cs BoCr rece, 


T Had not the Great E.: ve Well io ita 


42 POEMS 
At his Removal from that happy See, 
None 1o Indifterent, io Calm as he. 
With the tame Patience he his Wandringas hore, 


| As he had his * Conhnement done hefore , * Fen with 4 
"f 1 Riſhope j190 - 


ſ» Woned in the 


Tho we in him his Maſters hardſhips read, {7 
Who ſcarce knew where to lay Iis wcaty Head. 
Azam my Pity thall no more cnygrols, 

\\'ho bouzhkt an Apple with a Garden's loſs ; 
His Guilt depriv d him of that bleſled Coaft ; 
Here innocence its Paradile has lolt. 


Up the Monthly FAST. 


1/e Heathen Monarchs on themſelves rely, 
While they, nmr like, the Gods defy ; 


hee mare $hy - loon Gro antick grow, 
Theſe mare him Plump, thele Tal}, theſe Lulty too. 
YEL <1 11 thiele Fealts have chang'd to blocdy War, 
F7.G made a Gaptive of a Conqueror ; 
Wii tyul Exidls thwailing their piime tent, 


[1341S Uiil SUE their modPrate Diet (cut. 
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On frweral Occaſions. 43 
But Chriſtien Kinps, when they are Warhike ſeen, 
Diſplay a meaner, yet a nobler Scene. 
Ne eoftlhy Dainties crown the modeſt Board, 
F.ach has a Stemach ſharper than his Sword. 
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vol by their rig 1115 Abſtinence tney gT00 

As mich their Own, as Adyeriacies Foe, 

Theſe are the means which pious Kings advance 
Above the reach of Condudt or of Chance. 
Their Tears hecome the only Drink they taft, 
Groaninys their Mofick, Penitence their Feaſt. 
When mortify'd wita Hun2er they repine, 
They ſwallow Foes wi plentitally Dine, 


a. id. fs 


Focs clozg'd with Gluttony, immers 4 in Wine, 


\ INNS 


Unlikely tt:t2 ouls tear the $0015. aw3y, 

Pharach's Fat Kine became the lean ones Prev. 

He molt ſecure rom 2 RIIETN W Qunes is zrown, __ | 
W ho does not wat Act 7 once had lone. C | 
Baths not 11 Sty7 147 Waters, Out ais Own 1 2 


Not ſuch 3s tho'is to Comnariile we owes. 

Not ſuch as parting Friends may Chaienge. 29. 

The Guilty Conicioncs mates the watry Ejce, 

Chat trovÞd!ling Moon Cos 141le the Ti 
: 
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44 POEMS 

And were his deeds by every Souldier ſhown, 
The Red-coat almoſt would excel the Gown 
Nay thoic who cannot in the | [eld appear, 
(Tho' not in Perion ) may be uictul there : 
Might we their lifted Hands, like Moſes, lee, 


Reach up to Heaven, and thence pluck Victory - 


Then would their potens Prayers make us grant 
The Church Empbatically Militant, 

And ev n the Sacred Temple not in vain 
Reducd to Tabernacle once again. 

What Palat now don't Royal Dainties cloy, 
Which cannot them with naked Swords enjoy, 
Thoſe Swords make ev'n a Feaſt become a Faſt, 
Whoſe very Sight can ſerve to wound the Taſt. 
'T:s Abſtinence the healing Med'cine proves, 
Abitinence Food at once and War removes. 
#,::4 Vias forc'd to taſt a Flower, ere {he 
Conceir'd bold Mars, War's bloody Deity. 


{ren pleaſant Food, as you wouldHim, eichewr ; 


hat ficſt cicated War, will War renew, 
-.cald you have I umults and Sedition ccalc ? 
&, Faſting lrit within your lelf make Peace. 
E1..S Will Hake TullGus Paſlions yentle prow, 


FECL UI piLvate, alid the common Foc ; 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 45 


This will compoſe Diviſions, this at length, 
By Ailing thns, extra't from Weakneſs, Strength. 
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The F'iimnal Di338O0L UTION, 


Vake, Icry'd, awake my Tuneful Lyre, 
A Thoo, by thy various Notes, thy ſelf a Quire ! 
I ſtruck, ſhe Groan'd, I ſtruck again, but ihe 
Gave only Shrieks inſtead of Harmony. 
When 1o! The loudeſt laſt Sound prates my Ear: ; 
The Trumpet, Natures Paſling-Bell, i hear. 
The Sun, aſham'd to ſee his Doom, does ſhroud 
His radiant Beams behind Night's darkeſt Cloud. 
The Moon too Bluſheth at her Fate in Blooa, 


And weeps her ſelf iaro a Crimfon Ficod. 


The falling Scars, whica tailly we fo call, 

Tern Lies to Truth. and acuaily Fall. 

The Heavens with mores than utval Thunder {hake. 
And with theit Own, 20t £30007 Sunitance, —_ : 
The l vhenins 20w from <£3% to Weit Goes :Nine, 
And Ali 1,0 ONT W2:gt , ROO! 
'he Clements CHLOWE WITh ! 
Fy*'n Fire ang} W aic 
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46 POEMS 

The tinged Air, net long lince Liquid, dies , 
The breath of Lite, like thoſe it leaveth, ies. 
The parched Earth burns next, and Cedars tall, 
With Nether-woods, are Þucl c re they fall. 
The Jofty Mountains with Convullions tear ; 


As manv ef:timas, as arc Hills, appear 
] heir Tops arc kindled irtt, which moſt aſpire, 
And Pvrramids are moge than like to Fire. 
T fro” Stones.thro* Clay the Flame its pallage breaks, 
To its Aſiſtance it all Matter takes. 
No more ic Lime or Flints 1ts preſence cloaks ; 
Theſe unftruck ſparkle, that untemper'd {moaks : 
| Bevreath the Surtace of the Earth does ſtray, 
| VWr1:c hiccen Metals melt themſelves away. 
; | Goic in Ezrth's Bowels cannot lie ſecure, 
F\ = ir. its Mines the Furnace does endure, 

Et 19 conſume it, not to make It pure. 

; ::£ $42 permitted by the Wind to mile, 

Vt [GNg Waves for very Heat does boil. 

' ze Ambient blame alirc all places burgs, 

AC the whole Globe into a Fire-ball turns. 


Was th. 


+11 267 Fizpue does Auimals purive ; 
nib 1j12411Mmate and Livin; Loo. 
uttlem! :11/d Hauſer tywrhe Altar led, 


FIEWEETS i(s.1 {/ £, all [1 }, S ctw yi Dead. 1h; 


(n frayryal Ogcaſtons, 47 
[he Pigeon undivicted does expire, 


* Gen. 15. 9. 
Nor by © Ethereal bnt Terreſtrial Fire 


* v.17. 
Nor.are Mankind exc mpted from the ſame, 

Pt v1 alive nth their Faneral-ame, 

[yn Death her ſelf, 2rown weary with the toil 

Of fIiying, and ore pglutted with her Spoil ? 

Mut follow afrer her devoured Prey ; 

The (zl once ſpert, the Lamp will ſoon decay. 

Thus fre who hitherto lookt ho and Wan, 

When Tyranmzing or 
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Woncdring to find lier ſei? zecome a pies 
Yields to-this Fire, and biuiteta as ihe Dies. 

Pit hold preſumptucus Muſe | No fartier go 
| Left thou, ſurviving Deatn, Immortal g 
Since Phenii-like the World expires, ſhall [ 
Make it Swaz-like to fing *t3 Eleg' * 
Ceaſe then my Muſe ; 40 then with Nature Die. 


POEMS 


The New-TERUSALEM. 


; © 7 nad the Phenix world inFlames conſume; 

Since, Phanix-like 'tis a prolifick Doom, 

Bearing a Richer in its pregnant Tomb. ) 

A glorious World, refin'd from drofly Earth ; 

Far brighter than thoſe Flames that gave It Birth: 

Flames which at once their double Office ſhew, 

The Old World's Heſper, Phoſper to the New. 

Surprizing ſight ! Gems which once Precious were , 

Looſe all their Worth, are vile and common here. 

p The Onyx, Topaz, Saphire, Diamond, 

| Serve now,like Flints, to pitch the radiant Ground: 

The Pride of Crowns is here a Foot-ſtool found. 

The Sea in clearneis Chryftal does ſurpaſs, 

As far as Chry?tal mizht, compar'd with Glaſs. | 

Whoſe Waves themſelves within their Limits keep, | j 

Nor ſcar'd by Moon with over-flowings weep. & 

Which having been * 6oco Years oppreſt * The ſupps- 7 

Now on the Seventh, as their Sabbath, Reſt. the World, * 
The meaneſt Structure whichGod's word commands, 


Exceeds the nobleſt Buildings rais d by Hands. 


FA 


The 


On ſeveral Occaſions, 
The nobleſt Architects are here out-gone, 
Nimrod in Heighth, in Glory Solomon. 
Alas! Hts Fabrick was but lin'd with Gold, 
*While here the out-ſide we Emboſs'd behold. 
And if the Caſe be ſuch, the Jewel ſore, 
Which it contains, muſt needs be far more pnwe. 
Tacob's Twelve Sons, Twelve ſeveral Gates command, 
And there as Sentinels to Guard them ſtand, 
* 5:meon and Levi Expiate what they owe, 
For raſing Walls, and their Defenders grow. #94 5e 
Never was Foſeph yet ſo gaudy Dreſt, 34-25. 
In Pharaoh's Signet, or his Father's Veſt. 
Never the Patriarchs ſo Bright and Gay, | 
Tho' they enroll'd in Aaron's Breaſt-plate lay. i 
Where Starry Gems, while they their Names revive, ? 


And, tho' Falſe Stars, yet ſureſt Omens pive ; 

At once make paſt and future Apes live. 

For thoſe which ſuch a Luſtre caft before, 
Reſpetting theſe, leſs Light than Shaddow bore. 
And we th' Aaronick Prieſthood now may call, 
In Robes, as weil as Ofkce, Typical. 

But as the Walls and City dazle near, 

$5 do the Woods and Country ſhine afar. 

The very Groves as Rich as Kings are Crown'd ; 
AndGolden Boughs on every Tree are found. Which 


5© POEMS 
Which frec from Autumns ſpight, themſelvesne're fade, 
Nor other Objects make ſo with their Shade : 

And which'broke olt, to Pious Saints are given, 
Not Tickets for to enter Hell, but Heaven, 

A Thouſand Years hrſt ſpent ; their Dated ſtay : 

A Thapland Years, which will but ſeem a Pay ; 
While they enjoy continucd Blits aud Eaſe, 
Charm'd and ProteQed by the Prince of Peace. 
Nor can theſe Taouland Years by "Time: be known ; 
Since Sun and Moon ; ſince Sky and Stars are gone. 
Time is involv d in Nature's common Doom, 
And, as it 2!] things, does it ſe:f conſume. «© 

F or why ſhou!d thoic bright Bodies ſtill remain ? 
Nzture makes nothing, nor preſerves jr vain. 
Which yet ſhe had, had ſhe preſerv'd the Sun, 

Ard mad? the Stars their, wonted Courſes run. 
What Luſtre covld frem diſtant Stars appear, 
While Saints, wao were to {thine like them, ſo near. 
The Sun of Righteouinels imparts below, 

More d=ziing Rays than could from Phebus flow ; 
Which would o're-caft his Light ; he no more now 
}3s Light, than Stars, he ſhining, theirs could ſhow. 
For Light the more Obſcures, the more tis Brighe, 
And that by which we ſee deprifes of Sight. 


But 


On ſeveral Cecaffons. 1 
Put yet this Light | Is rendred more comp! ſeat, 
In that it provyes as Conſtant, as 'tis Great. 
Nothing obſtruCts th'uninterrupted Light 3, \._- 
One duskiſh Cloud would here be thought a Night. 
No Zodiack Points out his Meaſur'd way E 
'ternity within no Bounds -can ſtay. 
Such is the Majeſty which does diſpenſe, 
Such are they who enjoy his Influence. 
And tho' one Star another may excel 
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In Glory, all in Union equal dwell. 

Some more, ſome leſs ; yer til} all Happy be, 
Such different Notes conſpire in Harmony 
And Grace Zeruſalem, which may be ta ne, 
Oc-for aſpiring Earth, or for deſcending Heaven. 


& 


A Lamentation /or Mosts. 


Hat News is this? What ſudden Change hear? 
Meckncts it Yelf 1s grown a Murmurer. 


Atuft 1 tirch Water, Moſes cries; his Hand 
Seconds Tr Words, words POTENT as his Wand. 
Whic®ro the Rittker Wounds more Aorral pave, 


Tam the track Rock could trom his Rod receive. 
Du xXock! haGlit rnou their meaning underſtood ; 
N > 57220 of Rog, thoie words had ipoke a Flodd : 
£2 p.rtiing Tears from Stones had trickled ſo, 
£ might rneveby prevent. the lifted Blow, 

| eh became the Speaker's vocal Rod , 

Ciinonour'd bim that gave it, God. 

#:-Dy had be ne're ſtiff-neck*d Iſrael knew | 
Bren teln himſelf when he the Epyprian flew. 
Woy wes he ſpar'd by the Erythrean Sca ? 
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O-'y rner he might want of Water ſee? 
W- vy the Beaſts that in the Deſart ſtray ” 
To zovern dn leſs Civilz'd than they. 
How #24 the Luſtre of his radiant Face 
FruvG ty lunlell a thieaining Comets Blaze ! 


Clad 


On ſeveral Octafions. 
Clad with the Wedding- Robe of Heavens bright Quire- 
Why was the Chariot wanting to the Fire ? = 
In vain unarmd he Amal:h ſubdu'd, 
[n vain the Conqueſt ſent from Heaven he ſhew'd. 
When deſtitute of Men and Arms defence, 
His lifte Hand reach d Victory from thence. 
For, tho' the Obſtzcle removy'd, ke run 
The Race, alas! he can't enjoy the Crown, 
Moſes with out the Holy-iand muit ſtay 
Nor march in Triumpa tarough that Sacred way. 
To Nebo, nature's Pyramid, nes lent: 
Nebo, if not his Grave, his Monument. 
There viewinz Canaan Heaven's I ype, that Scene * 
Clos'd with his Eyes, ard Heaven it ſelf is ſeen. 
Go pious Prince to thy eternal Home, 
Bleſt with thy Puniſsment enjoy thy Doom. 


To enter Canaan would lets Happy oe; 
Canaan 15 now a Wilderteis Th Tee. 


D + 


JoXaTHEaXS Complanmr again} Savi 
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Occa/ron d by his Fnoynimg an un- 
Hea/onablec Falt. 


V ] vanquiſh d a4 { bouſanads to {ubmit to One. 
Food, Liie's pretervative, for Death does call ; 
My Month taits Honev, but my Belly Gall. 
Bzhoid my Father *' did I Father lay, 

£!as | That Title be bas caſt away ; 
Behoid mv Ring | my fatal Judge ! leſs loath 
T © jovie his ME than to break his Oath. 
See, he Genics my puiltleis Lite to ſave, 

Mage Eye: ave opened, LULL to ſee my Grave. 

Yer 1 ic bs Dutiful, tho' ſure of Death ; 

En% Dee tis Parcon with my Dying Breath. 


Forzive whet never was a Fault in me, 


Hat has my ( "onqueſt Over tos won |! 


\ 


Nor 1! it elf, mage ſuch by your Decree. 
Torn me ng. Faulty, but your ſelf Severe ; 


Can Hends be Guiry, when the Heart 1s CIEAL * 


Yet 


On feveral Owcaftons. 55 

Vet grant they could , ſure tears y* Heart might move, 
A captiv'd Viitor, and a filial Love. 
() more than Sron*7 | If like Stones you were, 
You'd be diſſolv'd, as they by Water are. 
When I the joyful Laurel ſhould receive, 
Can you in [Juſtice mournful Cypreſs give ? 
You Swnre, you fa! ; but yet you raſhly Swore : 
Warn'd by one raſh Att, raſhnly Act no more. 
Some hidden Impulſe puſhes on my Fate, 
You with falſe Colours varnin 9 re your Hate. 
Conſcience will check you, if my Life you ſpare : 
Bi;t did not check rov, when 708 threw Jour Spedy. 
Why did my Guardian- Anzel ward the Blow, 
And ſave my Life to need a Second throw ? 

Ye Men of @:bezs, our dear G:beab, lay, 
Will ve Relentleſs {ee me D.e to Ga; 7 
To fave the Wicked once vour Aims you lent : 
Redeem that Crime, and iave ihe [ANOCENT, 


' 


Shali Sul deal worte w:th me than with his Foe 7 


He would not fecve his Conguer'd .fr47 fo. 
AJmire the Mi: aCie ds Samnitn done, 

Extracting Honey trom a Lion's bore. 

Admire, and grieve for Sz, of whom tis laid, 
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A DIALOGUE between 
Dives and LazaRus. 


Y Hy do I in thoſe gloomy Regions ſee 
Dives his Grandeur ſtoop to Slavery ? 
Dzv. The cauſe of this my Station would you know > 
The weight of Riches preſs me down ſo low. 
Laz. Thrice happy by my Poverty am TI, 
The want of theſe has made me ſoar ſo high. 
D. But how came you ſo well to know me here ? 
Neither are you, nor I what once we were. 
L. Whether you are ihe ſame, you beſt can tell ; 
I ſee you wear your Purple ſtill in Hell. 
D.'Tis true indeed, but not more true than ſtrange : 
1 would my Purple ſor thy Rags exchange. 
Thus Pharaoh Gorgeoully array'd like me, 
Drunk, his laſt deadly Potion in that Sea 
Whoſe red-cur]'d Waves, that were a Wall before, 
Freſh dy'd his Garments with their Crimſon gore ; 
While he and his Retinue downward paſs, 
Unknown Companions to the Finny race. 


Hard- 


On ſeveral Occaſjons. $7 

Hard-hearted both ; both Rich; we both expire 
In Bluſhing Tides ; but mine are Tides of Fire : 
Where Doom to wretched Immortality, 
I'me ever Dying, yet mult never Dye. 
Joy, as Immortal, do's thy Grief repay. : 
Each putrid Scar becomes a golden Ray. 
Thy Viſage like the new-born Sun appears, 
Riſing more Glorious from a Sea of Tears. 
But like the Setting-ſun in Flames I ſhine 3 
To Tears, a Sea of Tears | mult decline. 

Z. Your Uſage anſwers your too cruel Mind. 
Thoſe who are Pitileſs, no Pity find. 

D. One Drop of Water; pray, One drop beſtow ! 
One minutes Pleaſure in an endleſs Woe. 
I can't obtain ey'n common Nature's due ; 
What Beggars ſcorn to crave, I beg from you, 
Tho' I deferve, Reward not 11] with 111 : 
One Cry/?al Drop will make me Dzves ſtill. 

£. 1 cannot, would not quit this Bleiied State : 
A Gulf divides us, the ſure Hem of Fate. 
Left unconfin'd, I ſcarce ſhould thither go z . 
Sure Hell's a grievous Place, ſince Earth was {0. 
Then in like Terms I anſwer you, l fear 


I ſhall be Zazaras, if I'me not kere. 
OR- 
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ORPHEUS Ss Complarnt. 


M I not Orpheus ? If I be, 
W here is my dear Eurtraice. 


Poor Soul return'd from Styx in vain ' 

No ſooner Found but Loſt again 

Is this the Prize my Muſick won, 

Thus to be Twice bercay'd of One ? 
Scarce had my Lyre its laſt words ſpoke, 
My String unloos'd, her Thread was broke. 
But why col of Fate complain ? 

Tis 1 am Fate Us I have ſlain. 

'Tis I, my dear Ewridice, 

A Second Adder am to thee. | 
Fond Love, alas! Too fond to bleſs ! 

Thy Joys are more, when Thou art leſs ; 
My Eyes no longer could forbear, 

1 bo they view d Death in viewing her. 
Eyes, which as Zaſilihs are ſaid 

T”heve done with theirs, have look'd her Dead. 


AL 


On ſever s! Occ afions. 
At the firſt Glance ſhe backward fell; 
When | my Heaven, ſhe ſaw her Hell. 
Thrice welcome now ye Thracian Crew, 
(Poets ye know are Prophets too. ) 
When by your cruel Kindneſs, I 
Shall glad, as you to have me, Die. 
When | to Hell ſhall Piece-meal go; 
Proud to enjoy my Love, ev n 1o. 


V hile Pain from every other part 
Is Baim, to heal my broxen Heart. 
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The Day of PENTECGST. 


O too ye Per afesan SETERMS ! and Llow 

(Once Sacred) Mountain with thy cloven Brew ! 
My velital iu atteacs tie 4 ie7y TonTue - 

This double-top'd | Parnaſſus vides ber SENS. 


No ſooner was the gratetai tez/or cen 
When Jew; Devoutly ſing tneic 2a vet rome 
While for their Plenty, Solkemn Praz/e they mieic, 


And load the Altar, for the Store-vov'e 5114 ; 
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But Gs/rs Drone 1Nn greater Mcaſute given, 
By their kind lnflyence ripen Men for Tleaven. 

L o | Diſtant Nations crowd the narrow Room, 
Both 7ews and Proſetyies together come. 
Perſians anc Mears, and Flamites appcar, 
As manv Langvages, as Men arc there. 
Then rhe Fre kinaliyg. Peter Silence broke, 
And Man himſelt ſpeaks as zere Man yet ſpoke. 
But e're £1;/>a heard what plcas'd his Ear, 
A Fire and Earth-quake he mult fee, and hcar. 
Here m:7obry Wings v4 7% 17 with whiſtling Nolſe 
Here lamberr Flames precede the Heavenly Voice : 
A Voice as ſtrange, as eaſy to be known, 
Difering from each, yet to each Tongue its own. 
1 G:orrous Voice, which if at Pabel heard, 
Amicſt Contuſ:on, had the Building rear'd. 
Since for this purpoſe to the Church 'twas given, 
To make that Fabrick reach its Top to Heaven. 
Eehold, and Wonder, ye promiſcuous Throng ! 
Vſhile Truth it felf aſſumes a Double-Tongyue. 
Athens mult now pgive Place to Galilee, 
'The Seat of Learning to Stupidity ; 
V/hile Inſpiration natural Learning more 
Excels, than that did Ignoraucc beture. 
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Words hover round th' Apoſties Lips unſonght, 


Brought forth withont the labour of a Thought. 
Revealing, they become a Myſtery, 

Making, to ſpahe with Tong ues, to Propheſy, 

Sce how the Flame, which round their Temples plays, 
Different E.ff-{tz from the ſame Caule beti ays 

For that which 13 a Matrr? (ent to ſome, 

To others 13 a Crown of Martyrdome ' 

Yet neither Javelin, Croſs, or Clab; not all 

Thoſe liquid Flames, River: of burning yt, 


FFL® ,) 


Shall ever qenth the Holy Soirie's Zeal ; 
Whoſe Lizht the Prince of Darkneis can © 2xpPed. 
For as the Body monlders into Earta, 

Buricd jn that Fir# Woams That 2za7e it Birt 


So do's the Heaven-born Scul to Heaven repair, J 
Which Et db © paſſeca tacougeh ihe Air , > 
Renews its Fl: Eg ZTOWS 2 ZAGAnt SEAT : » 


Till wo m_ ONS of the Spirit how 
Twas but his Earzeſ® it recziv'd Beicy 


cs, 
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A Copy of Verſes, Entiituled In Li- 
bellum Clarifiimi Viri THoMa 
HosBp11, De Natura Homanis. 
And Compos'd by Rad. Bathurſt, 


M. D. Made Engliſh. 


Hat which o're Wonder's Riddles had prevail'd» 
| - Fathom'd the Ocean, and the Heaven ſcal'd. 


That which both Izd:es had together brought, 
Juſtling each other at a turn of Thought , 
That Mind which could all this, and more command 3 
That great Container is it ſelf Containd. 
Which having through the Maze of. Kno wiedpe t trac'd? 
Found cut the way to know it ſelf at Jaſt. 

Learn, Man, thy Inward, once thy hidden Part, 
Thou, who the Reader, thou the Lecture art. 
Diſcera the Alien lodg'd within thy Breaſt, 
I hy greateſt Stranger, though thy conſtant Gueſt, 
_ Here's no inlip1d School-men's empty To's, 
Whoſe Words conſiſt of little elſe but Nai : : 
Who 


Gs 
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Who Seven jon;z; Years for their Degrees muſt wait, 
E're Blub-cheeks ſpeak them Maſters of Debate : 
While the poor Ware that's hardly worth a Groat , 
Is vainly boaſted, as tis dearly bought 
But profound Senſe that weighty Matters drels'd. 
Senſe fit by ſuch as Hevvs to be expreſs'd, 
Back'd with the Reaſon he deſignd to ſhew, 
Reaſon the Painter, and the Picture too, 

See here thy ſecret Labyrinth diſplay ; 
See here thy ſelf a living Engine made ; 
See what Spring moves, what Trigger ſtops the Wheel, 
Thy very Soul ſo clearly Drawn, ſo well, 
That ſhould ev'n Momaur's Window intervene, 
'Twould through that G!2ſs be now but Darkly ſeen. 
Lo ! an Idea of the AfteRions here | 
See a Deſcription of the Senſes there ! 
What parted Flames our eager Paſſions move, 
Which, or our Anger kindle, or our Lore. 
Here is the Szat of Grief and Pleature, here 
Fear it felt Dares, yet Tremules to appear ; 
Let Politicians firſt be 72:'d by thee ; 
Would they o're vulgar Tempers Rulers be. 
Thy Arts are foaming Bits, that curb with eaſe, 
And ply the Stubborn to the Bora: of Peace. 
F Here 
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Here Archimedes may ure-Footrng hind, 
(To Kiow is almoſt to {ubdue the Mind) 
When he wreſty Sceptcrs from the Hands of Kinps, 
And herce Barharians to Compliance brings ; 
Makes Trembling Pally lerzc the Royal Throne, 
And cy 'n the Word it telt rurns npſide-down. 
There $ nothing can his Goycrnment withſtand, 
W ho can the Mind, that Governs all, command. 
Audacious Soul | who dolt as high aſpire 
For Knowledge ; as Prometheas did for Fire ; 
Tell me what Deity to thee has ſhown 
Theſe noble Arts, to Ages paſt unknown ? 
W hat >aiar, ſent hither by che Lord of Light, 
$21d, Fr0:her Hobbs, recieve Immortal Sight. 
C7 Claim this as thy peculiar Gifr, alone 
; Unknown? to all, as all to thee are known. £3 
What by Creation was the Work Divine, 


Is mace, Great Soul, by Revelation Thine. 


— 
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7 FERU LECT 


VV Hen Thoughts are mutinous 'twictDefand Life, 
Hope iteps between,and parts the fatal Strife: 
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Many had ſept in Deaih's erernal Nizhr, 
Had Ho 'PES dri- at Sun witncrawn © SL leaſant Light. 
Tis Hope. prolongs the wretched Lovers Tay, 
Which if ic fly, Lite with ic ties away. 
Prophetice Hope can only Grief celtror, 
Diſarming preicat !''s witn PT 'Oy. 
The Plow-man tt u:ts his Seed co .Leoimer Earth, 
hc It fy} Allurance of 2 better Biuth: 
; Ide But 
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But ſhould his lHopcs as long Retirement have, 


Furrows tor Corn wonld prove the Tillers Grave 
By Hope the Fowler « Nets for Birds arc wrought, 


Hope the rn Barr whereby all bith arc canght. 
Hope makes Coninement pertect Liberty ; 
Hope makes the Slave amudil his letters free 
Naught can divert him from his merry Tone ; 
Hope calls for Son2s, when they require a Groan 
Hope. like my Miitreis, docs my Heart beguile : 
Hope makes her Frowns the dimples of a Smile 


Forbear, Fair Nymph, forbear thy haughty Scoin ; 


Teach not the Coaacr)s Hope tO Die forlorn. 
Let it ſufhce 12 Beauty to ovut-vie ; 

Submit in Power to her Deity. 

1f you your Siſters Shot, or Love, or Fear ; 
By lovinz me, <virce © our Love to her, 

So mayſt th91 Earth o1 her young Members lay, 
A Turf es {.cnder, and as ſoft as they. 

She ſhell my Prayers, ſhe ſhail my Offerings have ; 
Sweet Garizns ſhall perfume her putrid Grave. 
And leaft lire her, the faireit Flower, they le ; 


Ll) with m7; Tears the ablcent Dew ſupply 


There ſecure Hefupe, there Reilrels Vie teek, 
A 1.7 SLAC tl} VO! [ (| ) TIITA'Y Ie! | INI [0 lPeak , 
N{ts # 


('p _— ()ceaſmns. 


Ch never I-e tho hrvins S ater have 

[hoſe Tears, fine only to the ſoad one's Grave, 
(.-t ms 1174 177 ver then T3enial find 
OC): hey Arcrnnt. if not T3 MmÞ”-e.D6 Kind. 
EESTIY VO! / 1 a ner ti #) nr 2.995 FO] C [O1c 
View het heimentr's with {;cna 3.o9%y Oo] 54 
Ag once let drnd'y [11 00 
When from aloft ff1.nd into ys 5 
Thus making aimoZ a Red-5ca. 13 1c 


FY '4 0 » A _ | F* @ a4 * jo + VB a wy «+ = 
While v4 i ((]C i GiC a\as 41 Colo 0 p 3534DaT3 I Th, G4 
- . 


FT) EN _ , 4 a | . of - __ —_— 
But holr!, my Miitre's do 5 ter Uriet renew ; 
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Vi hen I enquire, ſhe's not at Home, (hc'ii cry | 
Altho' my Miſtrefles's Voice docs ſpeak ber nigh 
And when I come my Promile to obtain, 

Sne favs ſhe's in a Fright, or elle in Pain 

Tl! by het Lies "tis I the Anenſh bear. 
Making her Feignd become my real Fear® 
Thea like fome fallen Ghoſt 1 ſigh an] groan, 
To fee my Treature ftoln away, and gone. 

My Fancy $ wrack d, mv Thought: in ſpite of [ ate 
Her Lovers plcalurcs, but mv Pains create. 
Then I to Phrvie wn her Kind Repir, 

£nd every Curie is Eccho to a Lye. 
Waatever part off ail my Curſes fail, 

Th:t you may live Diltreis'd, let that prevail * 
T's Jai, ve GocQs, tis julk ar length, that ſhe 


Wao caus d my Giic!, ouid hve in Grief, like me 


Ot 
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On the DEATH »f the late Re- 
nown' d, Learned and Honourable 


eMr. ROBERT BOTLE. 


}- O: Pyle, the Le2rned Peyle, is this Complaint, 
Who liv'd Philoſopher, who dy d a Saint : 

An1 intermix d with the Angelick Crew, 

Augments theic Company.and Knowietge toO. 


_ 


\ 


Such was his Learning, iucn nis Pety, 
That ev'n his Phylicks taught Divinity. 
Never ſuch Gifrs from [:zven, ro Man were given, 


F # L - - = . , — Ld " w* 
Never juci Gratitute re-723!% to Reayen, 
Farewel ye ancient £ ara:, a doting Crew 2 


Wio no more N20 . [020 [Ls A! ay C ty INcW : 3 c 


, EOS —- . gy 
Ev n thee, great Sraz7er:ce, we bid Accu. AN 
\Whom greater Zoylz precedes, in our Elteem, 


Far more in Wotth, tein thou dolt him in I ime. 


þ4 


Compare both Payicxs, ard to vie thy Term, 
Thine the tr /5 Marrer, tis appears the Form. 


Thus oy! re-acts tay part; Exceil'g, we lee, 
By thee, Vay Jajter , by thy Senoiar, Tate. 


"= 


2 


Nor 
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Nor Was he perfect in this Art alone, J 
Philoſophy (alas too rarely known ') © 
Went hand in hand with his Religion. ) 


© Others think fic to load the teeming Preſs, « w, 110464 a; 
With ſtudious Effedts of Wickedneſs ; 

And while myſterious Nature they unfold, 

Deny the 7rovidence they there behold ; 

But Boyle as Pious, as Experienc'd grown, 

Their Wiſdom knew, their Folly left unknown. 

As oft to Church, as Library, he went : B 


His Time in Prayer, as well as Study ſpent. 


His Practice did their Arguments denv, p vi 
Foo proud to own a Sovereign Deity ; C Vv 
And taught that 7 ruth was true Philoſophy. ( GC 
So God-like Wiſe, ſo God-lize Good was he, H 
Himſelf ſeem'd what thzv'd not allow to be: | \\ 
So prudently did he his Notions frame, . 'T 
That his like G5ſpel-wcitings may reclaim. p 
The Temple-walls, like Priſons, ne're contin' d V 
His in-exhauſted, his all-pious Mind. = 0 
When Flames he view'd, he did like them aſpzre E 
Thinking on him who 1s Conſuming Fire. H 
When he for Air the ſ:cond Station lay, | T 
He thought of bim whom Air and 1174s obcy : \d; 
When 
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When he the Water's Nature did ſurvey, | 
He thought of him whoſe Path is inthe Sea. 
When he of weighty Earth the Nature view d, 
He ſhewing that, him whoſe the Earth was, ſhew'd. 
His Touch-ſtone Judgment Metal's Nature try'd, 
(Nature in them, as they in Earth, lay hid) 
Each in his Eye exceeds an Indian Mine 
There lies his ſought for Pearl, «he Work Divine, 
W hat others gazing towards the Heavenly Throne 
Bcheld, he oft beheld by looking down. 

But now he's Summon'd to the Heavenly Quire, 
With refin'd Knowledge, with enlarg'd Delire. 
Where raviſh'd with the Beatifick ſhow, 

Scorns Nature's Glaſs, through which he view'd below. 
He clearly now does Nature's God adore, 
\Vhom in his Works he darkly ſaw before. 
Tho' if compar'd to our leſs sxilful view, 
IT'hat Sight was clear, that Beatifick too. 
While he throughout the Maze of Nature trac'd, 
No Foot-ſteps moy'd ſo ſure, none mov'd fo faft : 
Till all the Zabyrinh at length Diſplay'd, 
He found the Xionſter, Death, within it laid. 
Thus having in his Life all other try'd, 
Death 01e Experiment remain'd; he Dy d. 
Eva 
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*Ev*n Nature who before he Liv'd, lay Dead, 
In Gratitude his vital Spirits fed ; 

And Crown'd with hoary Dradem h1s Head : 
Who to his care extending her Relief, 


Made him End all Experiments with Lite 
* He I'd to @ groat Ace. 
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Cz: 7he Death of Admiral CarTER: 
O T He who did the * Fatal Grave bctray, 
'N VWherein obſcure, once fam'd, Alcides lay, 
it inch a Wound, by poyſonous Arrows ſtung, 
f 3.2 Arrow that reveng'd their Maſter's Þ wrong ) 
A: t3t which cow tormemts my troubled Ereaſl, 
£5» [2mething worie than poylonous Darts oppreſt : 
1.21 the Death of that Great Hero tell, 


Wr:ichk more did him, than others he excel. 
WG ' ther for thee I could a Column _ 


—_— role than Alcogdes Pillars were ! 


For 1hou with him in both his Adts doſt ſhare, 
Renownd elize for Travels, and for War) 

"=P Heres: Bicau,” Troy. ms py Squer'd by reveals the Arrows 
F&:;-. 5 iti6th Wert till, 7 Bicuch of Fromtje. 


It 
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It ſhould at once a double Honour ſhew, 
Thy YNe-plus-altra, and thy Trophy too. 
If Tears and Sighs could with the Fates prevaih 
With [cars and Sizhs | would thy Fate repel : 
Thy Corps'I'de animate with laſting Sighs, 
Thy wirher'd Plant wich ſhowers from mine Eyes. 
ut watry 7, £2 10 COMMON Euria's ſhare, 
Many for thee {hall drop a Crimſon Tear, 
Till they, who dar'd Immortal Blood 20 ſpill, 
Make with their Ova the ne'ghbouringChannels ſwell: 
Ard b uhh for this their Crim? in Scarlet Gore, 
Whom mn! ſt Awz ne'ce painted Red defore. 
When firſt the N-ws of thy Deceaſe was known, 
They who bewail'd thy Fate, bewail'd their Own. 
What Horrour ſcar'd them ? Death to Carter lent, 
The Living more than Dying did Torment, 
Exch Viiage gathei'd Palenets at thy Fall : 
Death ſeizing thee, Death's Image f(eiz'd on All. 
Oh ' Diſmal ſhout ' altho' no Mother's Cries, 
No Widow s Groans there prefent rend the Skies z 
Altho' no doteful Palling-Beli they hear, 
Lo : worte than Paſling-Be!l renew'd their Fear. 
Canons too truly thy Departure ipoke, 
thy Lamy extinct thus left behind a Smoax. : 


The 
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The Winds and Waves Emphatically Rear, 

They both thy End, and England's Lols deplore. 
When Fame, thy Harbinger, to Porrſnouth came, 

And chang'd thy Great into a Greater Name ; 

Shewing how thy Heroick Soul alone, 2 

Proof againſt Force, and Fraud alike could ſhun 

The Leader Arrow, and the Golden One ;, ) 

Deſire takes Wings, aſcends the Citv-wall, 

Expecting Triumphs, not a Funeral ; 

With greedy Eyes cach ſeek to view thee thence, 

\ Place as fit for Proſpect as Defenſe. 

All waiting thy Return cry, Come away, 

The Monſter's Conquer'd, why does T heſeus ſtay * 

Till they the Fate of eZgeus undergo, 

( Oh! that at leaſt they were miſtaken ſo !) 

No ſooner Carter's Mourning-Flag they found, 

"But, were in Tears, the Sea of Sorrow, drown'd. 

Straight in the Church, with ſolemn Prayers convey'd. 

His Corps Inter'd, almoſt Ador'd, they laid. 

While Links and Torches grac'd the Mourning Night * 

Adding more Horrour, than they added Light. 

Methinks the Screech-ow!-Trumpets pierce my Ear, 


The Death-watch beats, the untun'd Drum 1 hear. 
s 
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A numerous Train demurely March along ; 
Alike were Drums, alike all Hearts, Unſtruny. 
Th Officious Guns, as if they would repay 
For all thoſe Lives they oft had tan'e away ; 
In vain a rouzing Conclamatum gave ; 
Still lies Great Carter in his humble Grave, 
Where deſcribe this as humble Epitaph : 
Fe, Faithful He, who Underneath dees Lye, 
Died, by Refuſing to Deſerve to Dye. 
The reſt I leave to be by them made Good 
Whole Pens are Daggers, and whoſe Ink is Blood. 
May Grief be Valours Spur ' for want of thee, 
May each Couragtous, Stout, nay Carter be! 
May hoſtile Crowds at Plzro's Court appear, 
Not to Reſiſt, but to Attend thee there 
Whoſe Skulls on Earth, may raiſe an Heap ſo high, 
That Slawghrter 5 Zfount thall Natur's Hills out-vie, 
Till they a fatal Pyramid preſent, 
And their Dsſzrace become thy Monument. 
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Love Rerwns Every-There. 


"08 once by 7ove was icnt 

M Through Heaven, to Cali a Parliament 3 
Au to the Hovle of Lords repair ; 
(For ſure there were no Commons there) 
1he reaion was, each God might know, 
And knowing to his Province go : 
Tt fo ercat 7eve might be releas'd ; 
\\ hile T hrongs of Gods and Cares decreas'd. 

Firſt let each Element (ſaid he) 
Have its peculiar Deity. 
Next ore whole Nations, then o're Towns, 
Let 21! have their Reſpetive Crowns. 
Lait:v zppoint a King o're Hell : 
Unh-p;7 God who there muſt dwell ! 
Urhappy he ' tis he alone 
Vi ho mult po cownwarts to a Throne, 
Tte Let's d:2wn out defide the Calc, 
Allzning each his proper Place 
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SUPreMmacy was paven to none, 
None hut might ſomewhat call his Own 
Cup, A beardleſs BOy, Was left 
Ol! Power and Manhood too beret. 
Who in a Paſſion rail'd at Zove, 
(Paſſion the uſual Guelt of Love.) 
Why muſt n92t 1 have ſomething too ” 
I 3m a God as well as You. 
To whom T7ove tartly thus ; Fond Fool, 
Thou to be Ruj'd art, not to Rule. 
] caunot thy Petition zrant, 
Wio more dUlt R-d than Scepter want, 
No; if need be, I'le 1 thy ſtead, 
Sooner intruſt ev'n Ganymede. 

The Youth, enrag'd at this Repiy, 
Reloly d hits uemolt Power to try. 
His furious Heat wracks every Breaſt, 

Nor G«'Cs, nor Men, nor Fiends bare ref. 
 Flito, ard his infernal Crew 
With «p:4s Fire Their Flames renew : 
Whole Legions are by this increas'd, 
In that they are witn Love pote!s'C. 
Dcparted Ghofs own him their Head , 
Love ics not cy'a among the Dead. 
Earth 
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Earth yields her Might, as weak, to his, 
And Man, hcr Lord, his Vaſlal is : 
Captiv'd by his own Ear, or Eyc ; 

From Beauty, or from Harmony. 

For comely Fcatures (as we view) 

Pierce deeper than his Arrows do : 

And Mufick-ſtrings as fatal grow, 

As thoſe wherewith he bends his Bow. 

The Fowls perceive his Tyranny, 

Who ſhoots more ſwift than they can fly 
The little Flocks become his Prize, 

By Love a Burning Sacrifice. 

All undergo the Vittims doom, 

Who, tho” they die not, they conſume : 
And in ſhort Pantings pine away ; p 
Leſs greivous are Death's Pangs than they. 
The vaſter Herd have this deſire, 

Living, like Brazen. Bulls, breath Fire. 

No [nfect from this Plague is free : 

Iove, naught's too great, too ſmall for Thee, 
Nor doſt to Land confine thy ſtay ; 

Thou too doſt Veprune's Trident ſway. 

For thy Amphibious Deity, 

Plunpeth it ſelf into the Sea. 
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Through frothy \Waves its Power it ſhows: 
The Son dives where the Mother roſe. 
There Sea-Nympks, Fiſhes there, in ſcorn 
Of all the mighty Ocean, burn : 
No longer watry Tides admire, 
Feeling within them Tides of Fire. 
Nor docs he only Reign below ; 
'The Gods to him Obciſance owe. 2M 
Pulcan, and's Servant Polypreme, 
Proof a2ainſt - Aitna's hotteſt Flame, 
Can't ſuſtain his ; by which they prove, 
'That Fire it {elf Burns leſs than Loye. 

' Evn Mars his Armour is not found es 
Secure enough againſt this Wound. 
Who, bound by Mulciber, remains ; 
A Captive Lover fit for Chains. | 
Phabus, whoſe glorious Rays beſtow 
Both Light and Warmth to all below ; 
Altho* he burns not with the ſame, 

He burns with Love's muci fercer Flame. 
Ev'n Fove ({uch Feats can Gopid Qo | 
Submits his Thunder to his Bow : 

And, bowing towar<s Acr:is's Tower, 
Pavs Þim a Triemrary Soower. 


F Nay 
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Nay that he may his Duty ſhew, 

He leavcs his ticavcn, his God-hcad too 
He's Ball, or Swan, what not” to prove, 
Ferre rules the World, and Crpid Fore 
Thos all things vc within his Sphere, 

Ris Royal-icat is every whete ; 

W kile all Bclow. and 11 Above, 

Become onc Empure, Rul'd by Love 


% 


On the Barbarons Execution of Dr. 
William Lav, /ometime” Lord 
Arch-Bithop 7 Canterbury. 


T was the time, when Days paſs'd dimnly on, 
Not to be meaſur d by the gazing Sun, 


Who crew a Cloua) Curtain dg iehis Dead, 

While Crown cnt Afirre wee to Scalfold led. 
Reeven, cleft with Lizhtning, calt a £haſtly Tack, 
And cleps of 1 kunder our Diſtractions ſpoke. 
Cloucs 2ullic out drops for thoſe our Martyrs ſhed ; 
ore numerous, Iſs precious than the Red : 
hen the bet 4rpument ® bein? Good, 


"S169 ifer, Cann tthiuufph Red Scat: of Blood. 
1 4m 


On feviral Murafnt. | $1 
[,1mbeth perhaps hal never ſpent 2 Tear, 
Had no Arch Biſh»p built his Pallace there. 
{he Pions 1, AU D mvlt irapions Raze appeaſe, 
Jecanſe Unblem:r 4, Fie's a Sacrifice 
For Crimes unknown he was by thoſe Arruizn'd, 
Who meriter| the Dz2:h for him deſign'd, 
And were their tt wart {2:k Receſſes ſeen, 
Bradſhaw the Pris'rer, 1, AV D the Judge had heen. 
Undauntedd /, ADV D cnew rn Aﬀanits of Fear; 
Thoſe are the Feariu}, wio the Guilty are, 
His quiet Conſcience fil] noſſeſies Pet 
As beirs ſtill with Innocence pofielt. 
The Waves may roar, the — Billows ſel! 


Yet he, bs preſent Death removes to Elifs 
Laughs et ticir Fromns, wavſe wih conffires with his 
His ſtedfsſ Soul was reſe!urel 
Then moſt Courx ins 3h when b 


And after ail thot ad: afford ; 


2 CO 
The Ares'of FE We 2Ker then the $927:s”; Tword 


7 mot wichZacd. 


For 'tis to him true \ aiour Goes 2eioge, 

Who Dies ſuſtaining, rot rec:eihng Wromp, 
Down on the Blcy bis facred Head be lay 
Praying tor tnole who tearce would ler him pray 


 —  — 
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And kneeling there, perhaps was Curs'd by them, 

Who had crav'd Bleſtings on their Knees from him. 

The fatious Rout that wicked Hand applaud, 

Which with one ſtroke Beheads tiiz Church and Lana. 

But Angels look, and tremble at his Doom ; 

Tremble, and Look ; yet wiſh kis Soul w:re come. 

As they deſcend the welcome Prize to bear, 

They ſtay themſelves upon more ſolid Air : 

And while Juſt Men the Pride of En71and Mourn, 

Increaſe their Company as they Return. 

Thus Dyd the Ptous, the Couragzious Saint ; 

Chief of the Church, the Church that's 2ilitanr. 
Why does his Day, his fatal Day appear, 

As undiſtinguiſh'd from the vulgar Year |! 

Let Heaven regard what Tin? has made unknown ; 

And when we loſt our Glory, hive its own. 

Let gloomy <Chades our bale Neglect betray, 

And by Concealing, thus Reveal the Day ; 

A day as Black as was his Judges Crime, 

Black as the Crime they f2llly laid on him. 


On | 


' On ſeveral Occaſions. 6 2 


On the Power of Muſick. 


Hat Mule, tho' Songſtreſs, can reveal 
The Charms that in bleſt Muſick dwell ? 
Firſt to Great W 77. LI A M's Camp repair, 
And view its Magick Fower there. 
Trumpets the Souldicr's ſtrength renew ; 
Theſe are the Arms that moſt lubdue. 
1hele animate the 7ezi-, the Tame ; 
Thele blow the Dead Coal; into Flaine. 
Theſe cure a Wound ; theſe heal a Scar ; 
Titcie breath the very Soul of War, 
Let Joſhua ſpeik in Trumpets found, ; 
The !1 a#s ebey, aid. FumlLie COwn, 
G30 to a Feat, or Fancral ; 
Mutick acgunls IT fel wo all 
This docs the drooptns Spirit chear, 
This is th? Zaugnuare of Deipair ; 
This raiſes Langhter, drav's a OE: 
Are you in pert] on the Ma 


Let but 4::c:: $ Harp mo 
F » The 
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The Dolphins to your Reſcue haſt, 
And by their Aid you are Releaft. 

What Man need dread the Shades below, 
Did he with this Companion go ? 
Theſeus, for want of this, remains, 

And there heholds his Friend in Chains, 

Aſſiſtance brought from Harmony, 

- Had made Prrithous as free, | 

As once it made Euridice. 

The place no Groans, no Howling fills; 
1is Noiſe all other Noiſes ſtills. 

Tie wretched Ghoſts attentive are, 

And S:akes unfold themletves to hear. 

Ficnds to Good Nature it bepuiles : 

Cerberus fawns ; each Fury (miles. 


; 


Shall 


Credit Py:hagoras his Ear, 
S677 Muſick tunes the Sruaded Sphere : 
22:hd with which the Planets rove, 
Pnd 5x'd Stars (fajlly cali'd io} move. 
Such 1s its Vertue, ſo ſublime ; 
They dance, while Sun and Moon keep Teme. 
Thus thinzs Inanimate obey , 
And ſhall Man leſs be moy d than they ?. 


O07 ſeveral Occaſions. 85 

Shall Wood upbraid us, or ſhall Stone ? 
Both by Harmonmons Artiſts drawn. 
Sure that which could a Paſhon make, 
Should Pafſions LulPd ailcep, awake. 
Our very Heart-ſtrings ought to ſute, 
And tremble with the ſtringed Lute. 

Thoſe, whom Broad ways to Heaven lead, 
While they through ſtately Temples tread 
By the ſweet $'mpnony that's there, 
Do make of One an Hymn and Pray” : 
Such Solrma Picaiure js confer d, 
Tiiat Duty ſeems its own Reward. 

But Mn':ck, tho' a preſent Bliſs, 
Of future an Idea is. 
When we at Thinzs above us guets, 
And what's unip2akable Fxpreſs, 
We ſay the Heav*ns with Anthems Ring, 
Ang Anvels Hallelujah; {:7T, 
Tho Golden Cherubims were made, 
(Like Sulomon's ) with Wings diſplay d, 
Tho Objects picating molt the fight, 
V.'cre all improy'd to th utmaort height ; 
This would more clearly Heav'n delcry, 
This {:ts the Ear chove the Eye, 

b 4 But 
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Rut Verlſc alone can never ſhew 

The praiſe to Mulick's Power due. 

Joynd in Apollo both we ce, 

The God of 77. and Poetry. 

You that can imitate the God, 

And tread the Path that he has trad ; 

Add merry Harp, and mournful Flutc, 

Take wcll-ſtrung Violin, and Late : 

Tho you Heroick Ations ling, 

Adorc {ome God ; Extol tome King : 

If at the Stanal given by 7 : we, 

Tier Not: s ftrike in, and ſweeter: Rhime - 

\Whoereg hcars them, hearing fays, 


They ſpeak their own In arbers Pale. 
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Tro- 


On ſeveral Occaſions. $7 


TRoOAs. Act the Firlt. 


Where Hecuba complains of her 
Mezsfortunes. 


Hecuha Sola. 


Crown is but a Gr1ded, Fickle Toy . 
A To One who firſt rele&s on Me, and Troy 
Troy, now no mare, a S-oty Ruine ſtands, 
Built by Immortal, Ras G D7 mortal Hands 
| Her mighty Treops, in forreizn Countries we 
Are either bravely Slain, or baſely Fled. 
Immerlt ſhe Jay in ſins Wares of Flame 
Flame that hirit caus'd, and then Ciiclos'd her ſhame. 
Put Oh! too weax to ſnatch the wealthy Prey, 
Which fiercer Greec: a; bore "A F james away. 
ETD x Thick ſmoaky ( lOucs, [AS £2007 172 7 What Was cone) 
Alcend apace to ſtop the iying Sun : 
[n vain they Veil his Face ; he Py aWav, 
And Tooy's black ! hat b2:recvcs the World of Day. 
10- The b00d y C 'ree% Ou! r [54:77:15 Ryine views; 


And tai:es tor For wit to0 rue it ſhews. 
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88 \ POEMS 
He ſenſeleſs Wretch, his Senſes dares not truſt : 
Howe fear'd he Troy, who trembles at her Duſt ? 
He owns her worthy of a Ten Years Seige, 
Of Ten times Ten Years ; worthy of an Ape. 
The tottering Relicks of her ſhapeleſs Wall, 
Give their /aſt Nod, and threaten as they fall. 
I ſwear by all the angry Powers above, 
By Priam's Ghoſt ; by all 1 fear, or love; 
The Loſs we ſuſter was fore-warn d by me; 
1 evn foretold Caſſandra's Prophecy ; 
I ſpoke as True, was thought as Falſe as She. 
Forgive Viyſſes, Pardon Srr07 , 1 
 Wronght this Deſtruttion ; I deſerve to Ge. 
The fata! Torch was /ighred in my Womb ; 
Wretch that I am, it did not me conſume, 
When I grew Pregnant with the Trojan Doom. 
But why do I fa/e Grievances relate, 
Omitting Greater of a freſher Date ? 
| faw the King before the Altar lye, 
The proſtrate King adore tne Gods, and dye. 
Bold P vr rus caught, Bold Pyrrhus {flew him there, 
Held b\ the Cords of his own twiſted Hair. 
Yet he with leſs Regret did Death receive, 
Tran 2gv could but he who gave lt) give. 
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NO 


On ſeversd Occaſions. 89 
No Reverence (due to Temples) check'd his Rage, ,* 


Nor preſent Gods ; nor Priam's ſacred Age ; 

No, nor his Death : He does his Corps abuſe, 

And the Grave's Quarters to his Foe refuſe. 

7 roy's Fun'ral Flames none to her King allow, 

The only Good Misfortune could beſtow. 

Nor is this all ; his Royal Family 

(Once ſerv'd by Lords) to Lords muſt Servants be. 
Lo! they caſt Lots. One Dreams of Het#or's Bed, 

Another Helenus his Spouſe would wed. 


A Third is kindled with Anteror's Fires. 


Ca/]andra too is ſought. Theſe each requires : 
My Lot is thought a Blank ; me none defires. 0 
Me all Men dread. Is none concern'd but I ? 

Help me, my Mates, who ſuffer ſilently, 

Help me to ſhew your, and my Miſery. 


\ Pay Troy your lalf Reſpetts. Weep, ſigh, and tear 


Your Garments ; after theſe, your Breaſt and Hair. 
Let 144 Eccho forth our mournfal Song ; 


Toat fatal Soil whence our Misfortune ſprung. 


Upon 
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Upon the Unſeaſonable Feat and 
Drought m April, e/Dmo Domint 
1 0 9 +. 


7 ENUS, Unkind, as thou art Fair ! 
V To leave thy Month at Random here. 
Aprii trom Thee derives its Name , 

F:0M tee it Goes Protection claim. 


But thou a Foe to open Wars ; 
A trienc to Lovers ſecret Jars, 


Perheps at fied with winzed pace 
To mats thy Airs his "am ceale ; 


His Bloozy Paſhons 0 WEDIOTE; 

£nc mould them into thoſe of Loye. 

Tae Tubborn God at iff is 125, 

Ties hes ſmitten, aid complies 

7 ous littie Dreeming any 1!!, | 
—_CE@VOUrLN? 19 Save, you Kill | 

-y OE I. o | 


4 Py AUD-<102 Nere Caus GC greater Rive 
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On ſeveral Occaſions. 
While fiery Vulcan lent by You 
(Your | Inshand and your Vaſllal too) 
[Docs with regret your Place ſupply ; 
Then ſuch diſtruſtive Flames let fly, 
As :Acitma yield, and Jealonly. 
And by the Heat they did produce, 
You'd almoſt think 'twere ell broke looſe. 
No welcome Clouds dre-calt the Sxy, 
Too long, Serene to pleaſe the Eye. 
No parti-colour'd Iris ſeen 
To dye the Trees, and Meadows Green. 
The thirſty Earth aſunder cleaves, 
And gapes for Drink, but none receives. 
Rivers their Aid no Jonger lent, 
Rivers no more ; their Waters ſpent, 
ihe Iland grows a Continent. 
Deep Waters into ſhallews ſhrink 1 
The Sea 1t ſelf has need of Drink. 
Phebas with his Red jolly Face, 
In vain expects a Cooling-Glajs 
He reaches out bis Beams 12 vain, 
Still empty they return again 
linujual palenets ſhews the Moon, 
For want of Noilture t:cs.y grow” 


ae 
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The Heavenly Torches hov'cing ſtand, 
Like parting Flames above a Brand ; 
And wanting Fucl to their Fire, 
Twinkle, as if they would Expire. 

Yet loth to perith all alone, 

And ſce no Ruine but their own ; 
Downwards their Nidden Poyſons flow, 
And icatter Death where e're they go : 
While burning Feavers they create, 
Fore-runners of poor Mortals Fate : 
Whoſe reſtleſs Torture is confin'd 

To Beds, for quiet Eaſe deſign'd. 


Not ſke, whom once in Nero's Bed 2 
Fore-boding Dreams with Flames o're-ſpread, 
And ſleep, Death's Imape, painted Dead ; J 


Endur'd ſuch Anguiſh in her Reſt, 

As theſe by wakefal Fires opptelt : 

Who ſeiz d with this Tyrannick il, 

More than her Dreams could fanſy, feel | 
Their Heat admits of no allay ; 

And only will with Life decay. 

The drops of Sweat diſti] in vain 

Their 1:qwid Hezt increas'd the Pain. 


Not 


On ſeveral Ottaſions. 93 
Nor would their Shirts aflift them more ; 
Had 4Ve//as dip'd them in his Gore. 
Thus tortur'd they reſign their Breath, 
Proof apainlt any Cold, but Death. 
No ſhiv'ring Ague dares appear : 
That leſſer Il we u5'd to fear : 
Companion of the Springing Year : 
Expel'd by greater Miſeries, 
With fear it trembles, as it flics. 
'Fhe ſcorched Air ſtill breaths out Woes, 
And the ſhore Hell grants no Repoſe. 
No Zephyr's geritle whiſpers ſay, 
Come forth ye tender Euds ! for they 
Within the Bark had rather 1ye, 
Than at their very Eirth to dye. 
If any Scorning to lye hid, 
Stept out in halt ; their Morning Pride 
Before tn2 wiſht for Evening dy'd. 
Their Beauty ſet before the Sun, 
zcfore the Day, their Life was gone 
Too ſoon the parched Leaves did fade, 
And ol the Spring an Autumn mad. 
The Field a Te//ow Off-(pring bears ; 
The Corn 1s Sr: nv before it E.rs 


Yet 
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94 POEMS 
Yet theſe but too faint Emblems are, 
Of tholc Diſeaſes Mortals ſhare. 
The Conquerour, the Stout, the Brave 
Is the more potent Fcavers Slave. 
Blood free from all impurc Delires, 
Boils faſter than with Youthful Fires. 
Nor are decrepit Limbs ſecure : 

The ck;# of Fouricore mult endure, 
And wax warm with anetber's Rage ; 
This Heat will thaw that fiozen Ape. 


As Clock-wheels, which too {low have gone, 


Aided by Oyl, out-ſtrip the Sun ; 
With too much haſt their Sloth repay, 
And wear the Time too faſt away : 

So this Diſeaſc where e're it Reigns, 
Tho ſeated in exhavited Veins ; 
Driving with too impetuous ſtrife, 

O rethrow:s the Vehicle of Life. 


Are thus jet forward to their Grave, 
The Stripling, that has juſt begun 
The Race of Life ; like Phaeton, 


C're-power'd Ly Hcat, comes tumbling down, 


And linds it Emmy, ere ts Noon 


And thoſe whom ling'ring Sloth might ſave, 


Scarce 
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Ycarce any Town or City free 
I'rom this deſtroying Enemy. 
The Plow-ſhare's beat into a Spade. 
Graves are as thick, as Furrows made. 
Whicre e're you paſs, a Corps you meet, 
And Cofhns crowd throngh every Street. 
There's ſcarce a Houſhold in a Town, 
zut gricves at leaſt the loſs of One. 
The IW:nding-ſneet about the Dead. 
Grows as familiar with the Bed, 
As thoſe wherewith ?tis ovyer-laid- 
While all our Apri! Shower: ariſe 
From Widows, or from Orphans Eyes. 
All Cheeks beſmear'd with Pearly dew, 
Inſtru& the Clouds how they ſhould do. 

But now the angry Powers relent, 
Away our Grief with April weat. 
The Mountains /agh, the Valleys ſes ; 
And every Bird ſalztes the Spring. 
A coeling Wind does firſt appeale, 
Then blows away the hot Dilcaſe. 
{ Ev'n Heaven conſcious of our woe 
(As alrer 4 [,voke do plainly ſhew) 


ce P | ©/4 
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Diſſolves with Pity into Showers, 
And fo removes what it deplores. 


Ou eo wo—__—_ —OR— RO _—— - — i... A__—__—_— — 


A Speech  Scxva, who Com- 
manaed 1unacr Celar, to lus Hly- 
ing Snldiers. | mcan. Book VI. 


Hat Fear your narrow Souls from Fipht with- 


ArcwW , 
A Fcar unknown to all that Ceſur knew ? 
Mecan-Sleves | to {pare their Bloud from whom you fly ; 
Theirs, who ieck Yours. Dare ye not turn, and Dye ? 
F or ſhame, the fiehy Fills of Heroes view! 
Die to revenge their Death, who Dy'd for You. 
But yet, {uppoſe you could Ungrateſul prove; 
Let Ancer move the Mind unmov'd by Love. 
The F 9 takes vs alone for Cowards, they, 
Who by Retreating would enlarge his way. 
Sure, ſure h:s Pa/-porr ſhall be dearly bonght, 
Pempey \12.. wade through Bloud to cut my Throat. 
1 couic with greater Joy were Caſar by, 
I wil n9t ay, with greater Courage Dye: | 
ur UNCE 16 cannot fee me. Pompry ſha)l 4 | 


Fompe/, wil foels me, That approve my Fall. 


{Ruih. 


On ſeveral Occaſuans. % 
Ruſh on, my Mates ! and meeting, break his Darts 5 
Make blunt their Tron with your harder Hearts. 
The duſty Clonds we Jetting Suns, do Taile. 
The Shouts that tell our Knine, and our Praiſe ; 
Swift, as the Sound, ſhall bring Great Czſar here ; 
When thoſe have reach'd his Eye, and theſe his Ear. 
Let's dic Victorious ! He, when we are zone, 
Will reap the Conqueſt which our Valour won. 


On the DEATH of a Skatful, but 
Unhappy Organit. 


Houghtful and Sad, the ſweet Muſician lay ; 
No Healins Melcdy drove Care away 


Which to Hell-Torments might have brought Relief ;" 
Phyſick to any, bur its Owner's Grief. 

No pleaſant Paitime thoſe fierce Pains aflnage, 
Which make a Moment {wel into an Aze. 

Grief clipd Time's Wins, and fo, beyord the Leight 
Of Nature, lengthen'd ar o:c2 Day anc Ni gar. 
Sleep, as affrighted, left his troubled Breat, 

And noting lets than Death can give him Ret, 


Þ 
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A Reſt more certain, had it not been ſought ;. 

Had any but himſelf the Preſere brought. 

But he, impatient of a longer Life, 

Reſolyes to be bcholding to his Knife ; 

Which half fulfills the too ſevere Command, 

Unwilling to Obey, unable to Withſtand. 

The Bloud a free and eaſy Paſſage found : 

But groſſer Entrals crowd about the Wound : 

As at ſore narrow Gate the haſty Rout, 

Where none are Gone, though all are Going out. 

He unconcern'd for what he ſaw, and felt, 

(Either of which another's Heart would mcit) 

Does with a ſurer Gaſh his Fate command ; 

No Pain can ſtop, when Phrenſy guides the hand. 

'This darted Death ; 'twas this made wider Room, 

While reeking Bowels leave their ative home. 

The fight of which made all Spectators mourn, 

Till viewing his, their Own within them zur, 
The fatal Siſters ſtart to ſee their Loom, 

Cut by a forreign Hand, untimely come, 

By Raihneſs to prevent a riper Doom. 

Sore the Internal Furies prick'd him on 

_ To ſeek the Danger which he ought to ſhun. 


Wh 
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'Twas they the Thracian Orpheus tore before; 
"T'was they alas! our Second Orpheus tore. 
Hold Muſe ' thy maim'd,and worthleſs Verſe forbear, 
Leſt thou a Fury, nat a Muſe appear ; 
And they another Torture ſuffer here. 


— 


Maytial Book I. Epigram IX. 


The Poet aſſerts that Honour too be 
truly Valuable which 1s Conſytent 
with Life. 


N that you ſo far Cato's Afts allow, 
|| So far the Foot-ſteps Thraſeas trod purſue, 
As not their Pattern, but their Fate to ſhun > 
My Decianus, You and I, are One. 
That Wreath is but a Let to future Good, 
Which fades, unleſs refreſht with Showers of Blood. 
Give me the Man whoſe Life and Fame keep pace, 
While both his Trophies and his Tears increaſe. 


G 3 Epigram 


LOC PF jiM $ 


t:pigram NIV. 


Phe Words of a Dyime Wile 
70 her Husband. 


XK} 4the Sword,diawn from her Bowels,took ; 
4 And O1VINg it to her Doar PFaxtus, [poke - 
Trult me, 1 can this Stroke with calc (ullain 


10 Wound, tis Yours will caule the Pa 


FEpigram XA Xlit. 


+ , PEO 


2; Porſenna, and Mucius Scayola. 


Hen 2am the deicertful Weapon drew, 
Woich not Perſcma, but his Noble ſlew ; 
5575 54 thruſt bis hand into the Flame, 
735 £77122 402 which fo miſtook his Aim. 
* M:4cer Tyr2nt bid him ſtraight retire, 


ſnatca d tne [1017 Fire-brand from the Firc. 
je: hoe Pity does Seli-love excel, 


Corieving to ſee what he Rejoyc'd to feel. 
T hve 6.10 Porſenra hed leſs Glory brought, 


Tix tai @ Trinmph crea iumph wrought. 


By 
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FEpigram XXVI. 
1/0 Fauſtinus, 4 Mode/t Writer. 


\ OUR Thoughts, corre Hy in your Papers dreft, 


Lic hid, as when imperfet in your Brealc. 
How would your Writings plcaſe the Grecrans ! how 
Unkmt our Criticks, tho? an azed Brow ' 
Why will you ſhut out Fame that knocks at Door ? 
Why will you when you may be Rica, be Poor ? 
You arc t0G tedjous, if vou walt for Death, 
Who will take Yours, to give your Poems breath. 
No, let them rather with tneir Author thrive ; 
Ot Life both worthy, both together Live. 


Erigram XXATV, 
On a Deceritful Monrner. 
Bo. alone, her Father's Death forbears 


To Mourn + JET evrer ras her Gue its Witt Tears , 
Who takes a pride in Grief, without it Lives 


Who Grieves linccrely, he in Secret Grieves 
Retir d, a$ 1S$ tlie Grave, his SOLYOW &CePs, 


"Jute, as the Body therein Buried, weeÞs: 
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Epigram XXXVII. 


To Lucanus and Tullus, Tio 
Loving Brothers. 


I'D You, ſo like the Starry Pair Above, 


Share 1n their Fate, as you ſurpaſt their Love ; 


Your Pious Conteſt had their Fame out-gone ; 

Obſcur'd their Zuſre with a brighter Sz. 

While each would with unwilling Glory riſe ; 

Each with ambitious Haſt forſake the Skies, 

And he who firſt did to the Shades deſcend ; 

Would thus beſpake his Brother, and his Friend ; 
Live out your Date ; and when my Turn 1s due, 
SupPty his Life, who only lives in You. 


—— Gt tr —_ © Cu——. - wi a OR _ > — 


Book IV. Epigram XVI. 
On a Boy Kul d by the Dropping 
of an Iceickle. 


T Here is a Place they call Capera's Gate ; 
KK HSwvecating beneath rhe conſtant Waters weight. 


A. 


| 


| 
|? 
F 
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A Beardleſs Youth as he was paſling by, 
Here unawares ſack'd in his Deſtiny. 
The liquid Weapon by the Heat it found, 
Deſtroy'd it ſelf, and him that felt the Wound. 
Who ever could like cruel Fortune dare ? 
Who ever daring could ſucceed like Her ?. ! 
At whoſe Command a pornted Drop does prove 
As fatal, as a Deluge ſent by Tove. 


Epigram XLIV. 


A Deſcription of the Mountain 
Veſuyius. 


F< pleaſant Vines once calt a gloomy Shade, 
Fit to conceal thoſe Crimes their Juice had made. 

Here once the Fat or'e-flow'd with Wine : this Grove, 

Bacchus did far beyond his Nyſa love. . 

| Here Satyrs, when they could not Walk, by chance 

| Stagger'd and Reel'd themſelyes into a Dance. 

Here Hercules, Here Venus choſe to dwell, 

Taneir Heaven 1n reſpect of this was Hell. 

Now all to Flames, from Flames to Aſhes turn ; 

And poor Aides once again muſt Burn. 


VWhule 


R 
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While the too late repenting Gods confeſs 
They wiſh this Ruine, and their Power leſs. 


Epigram LXXVIIL. 


On Varus Derided for his Poor 
Entertaimment. 


Hen YVarus made me his Unhappy Gueſt, 
Rich Preparations ſham'd the ſcanty Feaſt. 
The Table ſo incumber'd was with Gold, 


As if he meant it ſhould no Vifuals hold. 


While all things thus in ample Order lye, 
They ſtarve the Belly ; only glutt the Eye. 
Kind Yarus, I deſign'd with thee to Night 
To gratifie my Palate, not my Sight. 


Prithee, or Feed me with ſubſtantial Meat ; 


Or Feed me not with Hopes of any Treat. 


— 


Book V. Epigram VII. 


To Vulcan, that he would Spare 
Rome, having already ſuffer d by 


Fire. 


He Aged Phenix finds in Death relief, 
- » Deſtroy'd by Fire, that k:ndles into Life ; 


Sq 


| 


Ro 
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So Rome in Flames refin'd her ancient Ruſt, *, © 
So found prolifick Vertue in her Duff. 
Her New-born looks all Glorious and Severe ; 
Proud, and Imperious as Domitian's are. 

Vulcan forgive | forgive our Founder's wrong. 
Tho' we from Mars; we too from Venus ſprung, 
Then may thy Wife ſo Chalt and Gentle prove, 
As to forget all Bonds but thoſe of Love. 


Rn Epigram LXXV. 
On Pompey, and his Sons. 
BY Afia, Europe, and the Libyan Coaſt 


Declare how Pompey, and his Sons are loſt. 
Learn to admire their Greatneſs by their Doom, 


Whoſe very Aſhes made the World their Tomb. 


—_——— —_—_—— _ — 
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Book VI. Epigram XXVTIE. 
1 Epitaph. 


| # underneath this Marble Tomb 


Lies, once the Pride, now Grief of Rome. 
His Morals Chaſt ; Sevcre his Meen ; 


For Vertues Ripe; fos Vices Green. 
Beauty 
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Beauty was on his Body writ; 
Hts-Soul the Image bore of Wit. 

Which, like the God of it, Deceas'd 

After Twelve Years, its 7 welve Signs paſs'd. 
May he, whoſe Tears lament this Boy, 

Or never Weep, or weep for Joy. 


od 
— 


Book VII. Epigram IV. 


70 Ceſar, deſiring his ſpeedy Return 
to Rome, having Overthrown his 
Enemies. 


F you regard the joint Requeſt of Rome, 
I| Anſwer their Pray'rs, excite their Joy, and come. 
We envy our more happy Conquer'd Foe ; 
And think it Conqueſt to be Vanquiſh'd ſo. | 
None ſure can their Captivity deplore, WJ 
Who ſee the God, whom we unſeen Adore. 
For while they with delight your awful Preſence view, 


Your Arms their Hands, and You their Hearts ſubdue. 


Ep- 


4 TT en, - 


4 
F 


| 
| 


| 
' 


{ If you are Tir'd ; that you may make more Speed, - 
| Caftor (for Ceſar's ſake) will lend his Fiery Steed. 
| Officious Phxbus does your Leiſure wait, 
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Epigram XRXE. 15 


A Petition to the Morning-Star, that 
by an Early Appearance 1 would 
ha/ten Domitian 71 his Tourney 7o- 
Wards Rome. 


O longer, Phoſphorus, our Joys delay "0 ; 
N Ceſar expets when you will lead the way, 6 ; 
And Uſher in One Brighter than the Day, 
So expects Rome. I fear the Northern Bear T 
Has ſuck'd you up into its Yortex there ! 'F 
You move as Heavily as that, as Slow ; 
And in ſo doing ſeem as Savage too. 


His Horſes wonder they ſet out ſo late. 
Aurora Jes awake, and fain would riſe ; | 
Yer {till the Stars refuſe to cloſe their Eyes, q y 
The chequer a Sky with its fix'd Eyes does view, 
Too many to be told ; to look, too few. 


The Moon, which hitherto had ſeen but One, 
| Stays longing to behold another Sm, 
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Well, fince 'tis ſo ; come Ceſar, come in ſpight 
Of Moon, and Stars; of Nature's Skreer, the Night. 
Command your Coach-man to drive ſwiftly on : 
Youts is to us the Charzot of the Sun. 


Epigram XXXVI. 
On Domnutians Sfazely Building. 


Eaſe Egype, ceaſe thy Wonders to declare : 
Thy Pyramids muſt yield to Larger here. 
Memphis, ſtruck Dumb with ſhame, in ſilence dwell : 
Nor proudly with thy artificial Mountains ſwell, 
How mean were theſe, were Cg8ſar's Houſe in view ! 
That greateſ# Miracle the World can ſhew. 
Sev'n Turrets, high as Rome's Seven Hills, appear : 
Pelion would ſeem a Valley, were-it near. 

The Bank the Giants caſt againſt the Skies 
Beneath the Nod of Cz2ſar's Palace lies. 
Whoſe Spires ſerene, as Heav'n they enter, ſhow ; 
And look with Scorn on Thunder-Clouds below. 
The Sun, Domitian, takes it as his due, 


To ſee his Daughter Czrce after you. 


Yet 


Yet tho' theſe Buildings may with Heav'n compare 


> 7 7 - _ . = 
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For Bulk and Beauty ; they, like Heaven, appear 
Too mean, too little for the God that's there. 


Epigram LIV. 


To CacSaR 


Ho' large and frequent Bleſſings you beſtow, 

Conquering your ſelf with Kindneſs, as with Arms 

your Foe; 

Tis not your Gifts your Perſon make approv'd, 
But 'tis the Love of This makes thoſe Beloy'd. 


Epigram LIX 


On a Thief, who had loft tive of 
His Eyes. 


Bold Face'd Thief had One Eye left alone ; 
Nor wept that One Eye for the other gone. 
Venture him nor, bereav'd of half his Light ; 
A Polypheme for Rapine, as in Sight. 
Eye him at Dinner, He'll at Dinner ſteal ; 
At once his Belly, and his Pockets fill. 


He 
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He ne're a Spoon or Plate behind him eaves, 

Cloſe at his Shirt, his Napkin to him cleaves. 

He ſcruples not to take a Cloak, or ſo; 
And tho' he brought but One, departs with Two. 

If Sleep a Servant at his Labour ſeize, 

His Candle's Light ſecures it not from Thieves. 

But leaſt he ſhould ( when Forreign Thefts are _) 
Be ſoon, for want of Praftice, uſcleſs grown 

To ſteal his Neighbour's Goods ; he ſteals his Own. C 


——— 


C—_ 
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MarTIAL £26. Spec. Epig. XIII. 


Ind, Cruel] Dart, that pierc'd a Teeming Sow, 

K Giving a Fertile, tho'a Fatal Blow ; 

Was it D:ana's Hand miſs-led thee right ? 
Diana Kills, Lucina brings to Light. 
The Huntreſs does the Midwife's Office do ; 
Poor Brute ! ſhe ſaw her One ; ſhe felt her Two : 
While gaping Wounds, that ſpeak her parting Breath» 
At once It out her Youne, and let in Death. 


| | M a R- 


CR «ads 
On ſeveral Occaſions. 1 


MaRTIaL Lb. Spec. Epig. XXV. 


HE Reaſon wiy theſe Waters don't deſtroy 
FF The Mimich, as thoſe did the * real Boy, 
Is plain, they're Ceſar's ; and the Streams thatflow 
Can't but be gentle, when the Spring is ſo. 
| When bold Leander ſought his lovely Dame, 
> And Waves oppos'd, but could not iquench his Flame ; 
) Thus trembling he beſpoke the boiſt rous Sea, 
May I my Hero firſt, ere you have me ! 
As1 return ; Rage, Swell, and Foam again 
What now Obſtrufts me, will Oblige me then. 


* Leander. 


_ 
_—_— i. 
—_—_— he. Ne” 


David's "INTEL Grief for 
the Death of Abſalom. 


Youth of ſweet Deportment, lovely Meen, 
All Beautiful without, all Fox! within, 
[His Body being thus by Nature Dreſ# 
To ſhame that Pare which She Created beſt) 
a Youth, too Delicate you'd think for War, 
Careleſs of David, David's chieteſt Care, 
WY ; H | Coil 


219 


Villany, not by flow Degrees increas d, 


_ The ardent Love I bear to Ab/alon. 
At Amnon's Death with leſs Regret I bore 
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Conſpir'd againſt the Peace of J/rae!'s Crown, 
Againſt that Life to which he ow'd his Own ; 
His Sword made Drunken in his Brother's Gore, 
Grows Thirſty now again, and ſceks for more: 
A nobler Porron, and a richer Floud, 

Than was the Second-run of Amnern's Bloud. 


From the mix'd Stream the purer Fountain tracd. 

A tender Kid at firſt the Lyon gnaws ; 

The ſtronger Beaſt is for Experienc'd Paws. 

And now bold I1/-*el follows Ab/aler 

Reſoly'd to looſe his Life, or win a Throne. 
But David ſcorning to be thus Withſtood, 

Yet without Mercy to ſubdue, too Good, 

Thus ſpeaks to Foab, and in him, to All : 

Pray ſpare my Son, but kt his Army fall. 

You may diſcern, (nor have 1 ſlightly ſhown) 


His than the Abſence of his Murderer. 

Whom then againit my Will, T made Retire, 
And with juſt Anger quell'd unjuſt Deſire. 
*Twas you our Reconcilement fir begun, 

The Favour you haye ſought, maysltill be won. 


On ſeveral Octafions. 'T&- 


| You my good Nature to Compliance wrought : 
| You to Feruſalem the Exile brought. 
_ When Two leng Years within my City ſpent, 


| He had endur'd a Second Baniſhment ; 


As being ſtill debar'd from ſceing Me, 

Me, who thereby was puniih'd worie than He ; 
How was I pleas'd to fee thy Harveſt burn ; 
And heaps of Aſkes ſtand for Cocks of Corn ? 
Fit Emblem, as I thought, at once to prove 
To thee the Hear of Rage ; to Me, of Love. 
Conquer, then ſuccour the afflicted Prince : 
Preſerve his Life, ſuppreſs his Luſolence ; 

And when in him my Youthful Self you ſee, 
Think him my Son, and not mine Enemy. 

He ſpoke; and Foab with a flatt ring Bow 
Szem'd ready ro Obey, but meant not ſo. 
Waile Abſalom among the Thickets rod, 
And in the Woods appear'd a Sylvan God : 


OV 


Subduing Men with glitt'ring Sword and Spear 
Nymphs with the Treſles of his flawing Hair : 
Ev'n Oaks which ſtubborn againſt Thunder ſtood, 
aid theic Reſpedts, and, as he pa(s'd, they Bow'g. 
But One that was mare Humble than the reſt, 
vLOOping t90 low, its oy o"re-expreſs d. 


PP 


For 
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For now the Prince its riſing Branches held, 
A mark for Joab's Dart : but David's Shield 
Had ſoon prevented it, had he been there ; 
As King he'd puniſh; as a Father, ſpare. 
Witneſs his Tears which at the News appear'd, 
And looks more Pale than his, - whoſe Death he heard : 
Witneſs his trembling Limbs ; the words he ſpoke ; 
When thus at laſt his rronbled Silence broke. 

O Abſalom, my Son, my Deareſt Son, 

My Son, my Son ; O Deareſt Abſalon ' 
Why was thy blooming Age like Flowers made! 
To Spring ſo Beautifn), fo ſoon to Fade. 
As ſcar'd by Death, thy Lilly-white is fled ; 
Thy Refy Crimſon turns to Fading-Red, 
Thy Hair which ſo beguild the Female Kind, 
Has Thee deceiv'd. The Curled Fetters bind 
My Living Imaze to the Royal Oak, 
Unable to Reſiſt, or ward the Stroke. 
The Shafts that pierce thy Body, wound my Soul , 
My Grief begins where thine has reach'd the Goe!. 
If 7oab would a real] Kindneſs ſhew, 
He'd ſlay the Father, as t::* Son he ſlew. 
What is my Kingdom, Life, and Vitory ? 
'Tis all but Lofs, when gain'd by looſing Thee. 


For 


Jy 
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For thee | wiſh thy Deſtiny my Own , 
For thee my worſt, my'beſt beloved San. 
Oh might I but Capitulate with Death ! 
Might I but reinfuſe thy abſent Breath, 
I'de think no Ranſome for thy Life too dear ; 
I'de be thy Slave, if thou could'ft Domineer. 


| Let Fate henceforth the Edge of Battle turn; 


Let [jrael rejoyce ; let Fudah mourn ; 

I would reſign my Laurel to thy Brow, 
Wiſhing thou wert the ſame, that I am now: 
Depos'd I'de Trixmph in my low Degree, 
And think my Chain a badge of Liberty. 
Vain is my Wiſh! I here am left alone, 

My Life for ever, and thy End to moan. 
Some hidden Rancour lurkt in 7oeb's Breaſt, 
The late Aﬀront was not as yet ſuppreſt. 
Thus being over-ſway'd by ſome Diſguſt, 
He, mindful of Revenge, forgets his Truſt. 


| But I le forget Revenge. Baſe Toab, know 
| Iſpare the Life which you to Vengeance owe. 
You Kill'd a Rebel; yet, at my Command, 


The Guilt you puniſht then return'd on you ; 
By Diſobedience you a Rebel grew. 


You from a Rebel ſhould withdraw your Hand. 


Think 
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Think not they. cannot Err, who Conqueſt bring ;, 
Conqueſt deſtroying the Viltorious King. 
A Traytor could but do as you have done ; 
You ſtab'd my Perſon, when you ſlew my Son. 
If other Sorrows, Time alays the ſmart ; 
But this 3s too far rooted in my Heart. 
The only Balm to heal this Malady 
Is the Dark entrance of Eternity. 
Till then Farewel my Son, my Deareſt Son ! 
Farewel till then my Deareſt Abſzlor. 
Thus he continued ; till of Means bereft, 
He teft not ſpeaking, but of Speech was lefr. 
Sighs for a time expreſs'd his doleful Cares; 
And then Enſu'd an Epilogue of Tears. 
Unhappy David, who Succeſs laments ; 
And where Repentance is a Crime, Repents. 
Inſtead of Thanks to Heav'n for Ills remov d, 
He grieves that Prayers ſo effeCtual prov'd, 
As to remove them. Were it not too late, 
He'd ſeek his Own, and not his Foes Defeat. 
' No Aimick_Phrenſy, no diſpuiſed Wit, 

Its Power ſhews to feign the want of it ; 

In ſeeing David, now Men truly ſee, 

What before Achiſh be but ſeem'd to ve. 

F7/ Ns 


— A —y ——_—— 
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